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DRIFTING. 


POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY PAUL KENT. 


We are , slowly 
Towards a vast eternity. 


Some in gilded barks are drifting, 
Borne by currents and strong ; 

Wafted on by perfumed ; 
Lulled by su syren's song, 


Into sleep which knows no waking, 
Till the sullen breaker's roar 

Cuts their bh dreams asander, 
And they to rise no more. 


Some o'er rougher seas are drifting, 
Sore beset by wind and wave; 

Adverse currents stay their progress; 
Angry storms around them rave; 


But before them in the distance, 

Far beyond the thunder’s seund, 
They behold a bappy haven 

Into which they're homeward bound. 


And with eyos fixed ever forward, 
And with band upon 2 oe 

Slow yet surely they are drifting 
Towards that peaceful, happy realm. 


Since we then are ever moving, 
Ever drifting toward some shore, 
Ever drawing nearer, nearer 
To seme bright or gloomy door, 


Let us shun those fatal currents, 
Shan the breeses’ perfumed breath ; 

These but bear us to destruction, 
They but waft us on to death. 


Let us wake, spread broad our canvas, 
Hold the helm with prayerful hand, 

And let faith, breeze born of Heaven, 
Waft us toward the better land. 
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The Tide of Fate. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, 
Avutior or “ Sypnie Apriance,” &c. 


CHAPTER XI. 
FACING FATE, 


Hiding away her face, Dora Tremaine 
shed many bitter tears. The truth was plain 
enough, she thought. Jasper had gone to 
her busband and told him the story—and 
what would have roused his sympathy under 
any other circumstances, appeared now an 
act of shameful treachery. Shocked and 
stunned he had not cared to see her. Indeed, 
why should he? Too merciful to upbraid, 
too just and too upright to take her in his 
arms and kiss the poor throbbing brow and 
the pale, cold lips. Ah, to be shut out of 
such love and tenderness, to be put away in 
dreary silence. No wonder he had not has- 
tened to her when they must stand apart 
and ently look the longing it had become a 
sin to speak. 

And as he bad waited hour by hour, day by 
day, the sense of truth and right had wn 
stronger upon him. Would it have altered 
anything if she had gone to him at first? 
No, there was the awfal, the irrevocable 
fact thet neither could alter, She was the 
wife of another! Death had not dissolved 
the bond—and if the law could, there would 
be a long delay. Even then Mr. Tremaine 


might hesitate about taking a divorced wo- | 


man, a weman who had deceived him, beck 
to his heart. (On all sides her case looked 
hopeless. 

** Catherine,” she called, feebly. 

* What is it, my bairn ?” 

** Oh, Catherine, you'll never, never de- 
sert mc! Promise that you will be tender 
as mothers are to their unfortunate chil- 
dren. I shall want a friend, | may want o 
home, even. Will you and Mark be kind to 
me in my distress’ I seem we utterly for- 
lorn and helpless, so shut away from those 
who might befriend me at any other time. 
Have I sinned irremediably '” 


** It wax not your fault, God will hold you 


guiltless, I know. And if Mr. Tremaine bad 
come, had heard your story, he could hardly 
have biamed, raed evil fate seems laid 
upen you. But for life or death, no mother 
can be tenderer or more true than I shall be 
te you, my poor, dear child.” 

“If he should come again, Catherine— 
Jasper Cameron, I mean—I must see him. 
I want to know all, the very worst that he 
ean do!” 

“Wait until to-morrow. You are weak 
and have fatigued yourself so much al- 


ready.” 

“Ne, my good Catherine; let me get 
through with this trouble, and to-morrow 
you will find me most obedient. The sus- 
pense and anxiety nearly drive me wild.” 

Even as she spoke, there was a low, pecu- 
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liar knock at the door, and Catherine started, 
nervously. 
66 is Jasper Cameron,” she said. 

** Leave me alone, please; but stay with- 
in hearing—in the next room; and, ob, 
Catherine, do not go away for an instant.” 

There was a world of entreaty in Doran's 
pathetic eyes, and the slender hands clasped 
each other 


‘* My child, no. Must you sce him ?” 
“It will be better, I think. Go. He will 
4 become impatient.” 

Catherine held quite a long parley with 
her visitor. If it had been possible still to 
exclude him, she would have done so; but 
he was very urgent. 

“The doctor has snid that it would be 
perilous to disturb her,” Catherine answered, 
sternly. 

** But just to see her, to exchange half a 
dozen words with her, is alllask. If you 
knew what she is to mc, you could not be so 
obdurate.” 

An expression of contempt curled Cathe- 
rine’s lip. It was not lost upon Cameron 
who noted everything, in case he might nee 
the cluo afterwards, 

She ushered him in with evident reluc- 
tance. Stepping into the little parlor he 
gave one giance around, and half kneeling 
at the side of the bed, exclaimed in toucs 
of tragic pathos— 

‘* My dear, dear wife! To see you at last, 
even here—"’ 

‘**Do not call me by that name, Jasper 
Cameron!" And Dora's eyes flashed for an 
instant. 

He glanced at her with a mean, master- 
ful expression that made her shudder. It 
said that he could dare anything since he 
had the power on his side. 

‘*] have not been able to see you until to- 
day,” she began, ery + realizing at the 
moment how weak sbe had grown, ‘‘ and I 
should not now, except that I wanted to 
ask you a question. You have seen Mr. Tre- 
maine |” 

It was more aseertion than question. He 
revolved in his mind for a few seconds how 
much he should admit. For he had the 
| habit, thi« Jasper Cameren, of stopping at 

no lie. His faculty of invention was neat 
and plausible. 

** After giving you my word that I would 
j not attempt to see him, it was cowardly, 

unmanly in the extreme, to strike a defence- 

less woman in that manner! You went to 
| him—you must have gone the very instant 
| that you parted with me, and told him— 
Heaven only knows what! If there had 
been any pity for you in my heart before, 
that qanld aes crushed it! You could not 
have taken a more effectual method, Jasper 
Cameron!" 

**When I reconsidered.” he began in a 
bland tone, ‘“‘ Fthought that it was barbarous 
to keep Mr. Tremaine iathe dark. You know 
that proposed our going together, and 
you refused. Was it not kind in me to give 
| him an opportunity to seck you if he de- 

sired Y” 

She writhed at this. 
| ‘After your statement!” she said, with 
all the scorn she could command. * You 
| told bim—" 
| ‘The truth !” and Jasper Cameron raised 
| his voice, mentally resolving that Mr. Tre- 
| maine should be informed according to this 
programme. ‘*‘Tbhat you were ve wife, 
! and that no law and no power should com- 
me togive youup. Heavens, Dora! I 

am more resolute to-day than at our first in- 
terview !” 

“ What can you do” 

She asked the question with a fearless- 

ness that angered him. And there crept into 
his heart a strange mixture of love and ad- 
| miration for this brave, beautiful woman. 
“1 could prove myself your master. IT 
| could order you to be taken from this place 
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and kept under my protection until the law 
divorced us, which itcan never do, Since I 
am willing to forgive the past, love you and 
care for you, would haves hard matter 
indeed to make out mune pet me. 
There is nothing but humiliating con- 
feasion that you have been untrue, and loved 
another man.” 

“There is the truth that I shall never 
shrink from, or be ashamed of, that, believ- 
ing you dead, !I married another. I shall 
love him to my life's end.” 

** You are bold in your infidelity, madam,” 
he exclaimed, with a sneer. 

She flushed decply. Was it necessary to 
endure this man's insulta ? 

** Catherine,” she called. 

J r Cameron frowned. He much pre- 
ferred that there should be no witness to 
their conversation. 

Catherine Dawsonentered. Besides the al- 
most stern look habitual to her, she showed 
plainly in every line of her face, her scotn 
and dislike of Cameron, 

“T am not utterly friendless," Dora be- 
an in alow, yet clear tone. ‘* This woman 
ms been a witness to my daily life, since 
shortly after my mother’s death. She saw 
my acquaintance with Mr. Tremaine, iny 
marriage, and we have been friends since. 
To her I have confided my story. If you 
have any proposal to make, I wish you to 
do it now and here. Since you have taken 
unfair advantage of my silence, I do not 
hold myrelf bonnd by any promise con- 
cerning Mr. Tremaine. I shall see him when- 
ever I choose.” 

** This person knows then that you are my 
wife ”” Jasper Cameron said with a super- 
cilious smile. 

** She knows that, as a child, I was over- 
persuaded to marry you, and that a few 
worda, binding in law, perhaps, link us to- 
gether in a fata! manner. But as God hears 
me witness I shaii never be the wife of any 
man save Ralph Tremaine.” 

**You prejudge my case altogether,” he 
said in a wounded tone. “ You give me no 
opportunity to show love or tenderness. 
How can you tell, parted as we were the very 
hour of our marriage, that you will never 
be able to love me?’ All I ask is a fair trial. 
Let me visit you as a friend for a few weeka, 
“seeng to you my sincere sorrow that I should 

ave even seemed to forfeit my claim on 
your regard. When you have heard my 
story perhaps you may think me deserving 
of a little pity, as well as Mr. Tremaine.” 

“It cannot alter the fact that I do not 
love you,” and her clear, incisive tone would 
have brought a knell of despair to any man 
who truly loved. 

For a moment Jasper Cameron was silent. 
Truth to tell, the presence of a third person 
disconcerted him, and somehow he felt that 
cving into any extravagant demonstrations 
of affection would prove a farce. 

“T want you to make your plans without 
the slightest possibility of my changing. 
There is none, If I never saw Mr. Tremaine 
again, if he cast me utterly from him in 
anger, still, before God, he would be my 
husband, If I saw you daily, I could not 
relent. Nay, there would come an utter 
loathing and abhorrence until [ should we! 
come the deepest dungeon if it but shut me 
from your sight. Now you know my [eel 
ings—what have you to propose ?” 

**You are ill and not fit to disenss this 
subject. Some day when a calmer frame 
of mind succeeds your present excitable 
state—" 

“* There ean come but one—death.” 

She uttered the words so sulemniy that he 
felt awed in epite of himself. And yet her 
stubborn resolve angerel him. He was con- 
vinoed that she would resolately keep to her 
word, and that nothing could rc-awaken a 
tenderness in her for him. Ob, why 
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TO SKK YOU AT LAST, EVEN ERK.” 


fortnight's paticnce and delay would have 
saved all to him, the wealth that he coveted, 
the woman that he | to subjugate. To 
be master of this proud, deflaut t 

There was a long pause, aad Dora Tre- 
maine felt that er Ae was givi 

“If Thave made no for the 
it was because I hoped to win f favor a 
length,” he began slowly. ‘* The law of 
course consigns you to my care—”" 

“T am not so sure of that!" she inter- 


— 

To was losing histemper, ‘' At least,” he 
said, “‘ until you are free from your bond to 
me, you are my wife. Make one 

to return to Mr. Tremaine, and I shall pro- 
ceed to the utmost limits of the law. If 
you are desirous to have your folly und dis- 
grace brulted abroad, you know now what 
course to pursue, In that case I shall not 
be merciful.” 

war Thero was none in the man's 
soul—that she knew. 

** You need not fear my returning to Mr. 
Tremaine until [ can do so honorably,” she 
answered with bitter scorn. 

**For the present then you will remain 
here r" 

Dora turned wearily. 
she said feebly. 

**You have talked quite long enough,” 
Catherine Dawson said, coming forward. 
** You can see how much she is exhausted." 

It was growing plainly evident. A blue 
line lingered about her pa and a deep sha- 
dow underneath her eyes. Every feature 
eo strained and rigid with intense emo- 
tion. 

**] shall come in to-morrow,” he annonne- 
ed loftily as if no one had a right to gnin- 
say him. In the meantime Mrs, —— and 
he looked keenly at Catherine, but she made 
no sign—"' spare no pains or expense. Al- 
though she will not believe it,” and he 
lowered his voice, ‘‘ she is very dear to me. | 
Are you alone? Do you not need a nurse, or 
some aanistance ’"’ 

** Nothing,” Catherine replied sternly 
“If she can have peace and quiet sho will | 
noon recover, for se bas a fine constitution, | 
Otherwise I will not answer for her.” 

“If you should be—in need of any- | 
thing—" and Jasper Cameron slipped his | 
hand into his pocket with a thoughtful air, | 

“Nothing from you!" Catherine Dawson 
said with andisguised contempt. } 

He bowed jauntily and sauntered down | 
the street, turning the first corner. A young 
man of two or three-and twenty, rather | 
seedy looking, started from some nook below | 
and walked slowly toward him with a rather 
peculiar air 

‘Weill, Dan’ Cameron's voice had a| 
pleasant, indifferent sound. 

“Will I go on, wir? It's hardish work | 
— lounging round in one apot. Nothin’ 

appens sed 

* You're paid for it—as well as if you | 
broke stones on the road, and not ax tire. | 
some. Yes, youll goon, If @ siek woman 
should be taken away from thin house by 
day or by night, you are to follow and seo 
where she goca, And if a man calls—-you | 
remem ber the description ”” 

** Yes." 

“If you ean hang round and bear any 
thing 

** Yes 

** Keep a good watch. 
serving me, my fine fellow,” and Jasper (a 


** For the present," 


and selected therefrom a note 
**Thankee. I'll find out all I can, you may 
dey endl upon that.” 





caught his finger as he returned the pocket- 
book to its place. 








had he been so hasty in those old days. A 
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whether he is of the forgiving order, I 
must menage ber somehow. After I've 
hunted her down she oo seers 
the handeome thing sad buy A 
6 figure. Boptember—and now it' 
June! Heng ti! Iwish I hadn't taken it 
up im quite euch » hurry, But then she 
never oan iow unions Coliy' fot enous 
to tell _ A man's « => ot 
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CHAPTER XII. 
JASPER CAMERON PROPOSES A TRUCE. 
After Catherine Dawson had dismissed 
Mr. Oameron she returned to Dora, who 
needed instant attention, and she had har.!ly 
restored her patient to a tranquil state of 
mind when the doctor made his appearance. 
** Mra, Dawson,” he began rather sharply, 
** there's been some bad work here! She's 
feverish and exotted, with a galloping pulxe, 
and nerves that might have been wrung out 
in boiling water. My injunctions have not 
been obeyed." 
** Don't blame her," Dora pleaded faintly. 
‘It was my fault. She is the best and ten 
derest nurse that one could have." 
“But you take your own way ;" and he 
amiled a little, softening his voice, ‘Of 
what avail is our good work if yow undo it 





doctor, have no fear! 
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well, and having eo few of the facts of her 
You'll not regret | past Mle, he believed tbe story at all 
she have taken into her confidence astranyer, 
meron took out his well-filled pocket-book | and Metened to some monstrous accusat) 9 
against her busband ? No, a thouvand times 
no! 


so soon! Did you ait up ad 

* Me,” 

**Then you talked a good deal, which wa: 
infinitely worse. You were much improved 
this moruing !" 

“And | am better now, stronger. (h, 
People never dic 
when they desire it ardently." 

There was a strong, cold despair in her 
tone that touched hin 

* You do not wish to die,” he anid softly, 
and yet confidently 

Did she’ If Ralph Tremaine must be 
taken out of her life, then death, or any 
thing. 

After that, as the summer twilight closed 
in around the two women, both were silent 
Dora waa thinking eudleasly of her husband. 
How implacable he must be, to know that 
she wae ill, suffering, and not demre to ree 
her, not even wen! to ask after her, Why 
she might die! For, if bis love bad received 
he did not care to 
look upon her face, he might still have a 
little tender regard for her who had onc: 
been ro dear i rw crue) to think that he 
hal lost all interest, 

Perhaps she condemned him unjustly 
She wanted to be mercifal and right. Ile 
might uot have recovered from the shock ; 
indeed, she knew pot what hurrible versicn 
he might have heard. She 

i that, understanding her so 


Would 


All night she tossed about rextiesly It 


Cameron walked away with a satisfied air, Was very warm, aud she mixeed her spacious 
as if he were a benevolent gentleman re- | room with its cool fragrant breeses. 
lieving some poor wretch. Something sharp | than all the loving heart that bad pillowed 

her, the fond lipe that ha! kissed her be- 
| tween snatches of sleep 
** By Jove!” he muttered, “it’s not a! place could never be Lers aguin! 
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oh, what if the 
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“My child, you have worried y 
’ ohh 
sadly ad Mgpreoe said, looking 


— 
know 


: 

when he 
aps 
it’s ble, ian't 
(Mine wtih be for me to die, 
and yet I don't feel like dying, only drag- | 

through « hopeless, miserable life. I 

t know—maybe my notions are not very 
clear, but if he had committed any crime, I | 
bave clung to him ; at least, I should | 
have been tender and wanted to comfort * | 

Her voice died away in a dreary sigh. 

“a we were to wrile again or 
even if I were to go to Woodlea? 

** Be, Catherine, I coulda’t be left alone 
The letter might do. I think I'll write by- 
and-by. I wish I had asked Jasper Cameron 
juet what he told bim. When he comes this 

I waat to ace him.” 
* But the doctor—" 
‘Neo matter, I might as well talk and 





injure m as Ww keep up an incessant 
worry ' I must see him. Then I'l) de- 
cide what it is best to do." 





Bat Jasper Cameron did not come. He 
had more important matters on hand that 
morning. 

What if the whole thing was a hideous 
lie! If she could only think that she had 
been very U) and dreamed it! 

Jasper Cameron was much better pre- 
pared for this interview. It was wid after 
neon when he made his arance, in his 
usual , half insolent fashion. Dora's 
heart within ber at once 

“] hope you are improving?" he said 
with a great appearance of cordiality; but 
the wan eyes end sunken face did not be 
token m in the way of recovery. 

he gave him a sort of haughty glance, 
and did mot reply immediately if had 
formed plane for every conosivable emer- 
genoy, which he could put into execution 
with the rapidity of a thought, or pass by 
without the slightost feeling of disappoint 
ment, while ber brain was in a weary tumult 
of fear and despair, Turn whichever way 
she would, she saw no hope. 

He gathered no ent from that 
stony face, but be followed out his rele as 
exactly as if he expected it to be quite con 
Vinotng. 

** Dore,” he began almost plaintively, ‘' | 
have been thinking thie matter over contin 
ually since our last interview, and have dis 
oussed it with my friend, who is most anxious 
to try his powers of persuasion upon you 
It em beck to this fact—you are my 
legal wife. You cannot resume honorable 
relations with Mr, Tremaine at present; in 
deed, from what 1 have heard and seen, he | 
in net the kind of man to risk any great 
roandal,"’ 

** You told him!" Dora exclaimed flereely. 
** You had no mercy, but struck that crue! 
blow to the soul of the best and tenderest 
of men'" 

* L told him, certainly. Dora, could you 
have gone on in your relations with him, 
knowing that I was still alive)" 

There was an air of surprised and injured 
innocence about the man that nearly mad- 
dened Dora, She roused herself and sprang 
up from the pillow 

Ob,” whe said, her eyes flashing scorm. | 
fully, *' you need not distress yourself about 
my morality! As 1 told you, | entrusted 
tl e whole story to a friend for Mr. Tremaine, 
believing, as God is my witness, that you 
were dead, I should no more have married 
him with that between us, than | should 
have cut off my right hand. It is my mis- 
fortune and misery now that thie frieud was 
not true to his trust. I have made but one 
fearful mistake, and that was not confessing 
immediately } know what lies between us 
now, and you need not fear that | shall so 
forget my womanly honor as to take one 
step that any person might question, either 
with you or with him. 1 shall not see you 
again except in the presence of a witness.” 

There was a long silence. Dora realized 
how completely she was shut out from any 
claim upon Tremaine. All this time she had 
been hoping —she knew not exactly what 
bat if Ralph would come, would forgive her 
unwitting deception, and look at the future | 
with ber, considering what was best to be 
done, her burthen would seem so much 
lighter, Bhe would be willing to abide by 
his decision. Even if they were parted fo: 
ever by an inexorable fate, so long as she 
could think of him aa a dear friend, sor- | 
rowing with herself, it would be such a | 
heavenly comfort compared to this black | 
despair 

**You told him all?" Dora's voice was | 
cold, though tremulous with anguish, | 

“1 told him the truth—explained to him | 














of my existence, aud that-—1 loved you still." 

These last words were uttered with the 
very refinement of cruelty 

** Jasper Cameron, you do not love me '" 
she rephed with bitter emphasia, ‘ You do 
not know the meaning of the won!, you | 
never did '" 

He bit his lip in a passion of anger, but it 
was not allowed to appear on his handsome 
face. LKising, he came to the bedade, and 
re 1 his hands with a pathetic air | 

* Dora,’ and his tone was low, held in a | 
powerful check. ‘‘ Try me. I ask it humbly, | 
sincerely. Give me a chance to vindicate | 
myself, to be true and tender, My whole 
life shall be devoted to you I will make 
amends for all that may have scemed ne- 
gieotful in the past. Just once, Dora-—a 
month—any time you may choose to ap- 
point.” 

** You weary me,” she said with cold dis- 
dain. “We can never, never be anything 
to each other—evan if Ralph Tremaine 


| 





then cease to persecute me by your pre- 


* What do you propose to do?” 
ey St 5 yd 
‘ t wus | 
a = power, diaguise & as 
** Die, if it in God's will. If not—endure 
to the end. No loneliness nor anguish nor 
change my . If you 
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ng ell your ef- 


| pose ahy setélement that the law may 


ableto make. All I ask of you fe a promise 
that you will not expose soususit te Mr 
Tremaine's influence. Act perfectly honest 
and fair with me, and you shall not be the 
loser." 

Catherine Dawson bent her neck and 
shoulders to a good view of J r 
Cameron's face. His voice had carried with 
it a strange power, as he meant it should, 
but though apparently fair and honest, she 
fancied that sume sinister motive must be 
lurking in the background. But the face 
revealed granting that be had other 
motives, A handsome face, sad and touch 
ing, and while Catherine could not believe 
in it, neither could she refrain from pitying. 

Dora roused herself again and glanced 
steadily at him. He saw his advantage with 
both women. 

** Oh, Dora, how can I give you up! You 
said that I did not love you! Ah, you can 
never, never know the sacrifice I make in 
relinquishing all thoughts of your love. 
Still I only ask to be satisfied. ere have 
been hours when I would rather see you for- 
ever wretched than happy with another, but 
your sufferings have conquered that selfish 
sentiment," 

He covered his face with his hands. Dora 
was deeply and strangely moved. It seemed 
almost as if happiness be possible 
again, She had raid on their first meeting 
that she preferred open enmity, but was not 
a faint fragment of reapect \ 

“If you moan what you say, Jasper Came- 
ron”—and Dora's voice trembled with ex- 
citement. 

‘Heaven knows that Ido, If you will 
but wait until I am convinced that my case 
is entirely hopeless—" 

‘And you promise then not to use any 
mean, treacherous subterfuge " 

**T awear it. This time, in September, if 
you can still say that your feelings tewards 
me are unchanged, I will do whatever you 
bid me. If it is to leave my native land 
forever, I will even obey that behest.” 

Dora Tremaine cast about in her mind for 
the cause of this sudden conv What 
motive could impel him to this generosity ? 
Ile had refused ber money in the first in- 
stance, so it waa not for any thought of 
gain, Would thia step compromise her any 
in the eyes of the world-—or most of all, in 
the eyes of Ralph Tremaine’ Come what 
would, she ull be nothing to him at pre 
sent 

**T don't know,” she said, wearily, ‘I 
think you mean fairly — but somebow I am 
confused, Will you agree that Catherine 
Dawson sball always be a witness to these 
interviews ft" 

** A hard condition,” he replied slowly 

** It is the only condition on which I shall 
grant them," was her decisive answer. 

He affected to consider, You could ima- 
gine from the knitted brows that there was 
a severe struggle going on, and yet be had 
mentally consented the instant the words 
had fallen from her lips. He was not one to 
rouse suspicion by any hasty move, 

** As you will,” he said at length, in a re- 
luctant tone, as if the concession had boen 
wrung from him, ‘In return, you will 
not change your abode without informing 
me?” 

* You will find me keeping my romise in 
the slightest particular. Nay, will en 
deavor to judge you fairly—and though I 
know well that my love can never change, 
my feelings may soften towards you,” 

** This woman here, Catherine Dawson, I 
think you call her, will be witness to our 
compact, For three months you are to allow 
me to oall once or twice in a week, During 
this time you are to study me in an un- 
prejudiced manner, so far as circumstances 
willallow, and not to be swayed from an im- 

rtial judgment by any representations of 
Mr. Tremaine's. If by that time I have 
gained no influence over you, I promise to 
abide by your decision, I think you cannot 
call me unreasonable.” 

It all looked very fair. Catherine had 
been paying the closest attention to discover 
anything like double-dealing——but though 
not altogether convinoed of his uprightness, 
she could place her finger on no perceptible 
flaw , 
** Yea,” Dora answered, feebly, ‘' 1 con- 
sent. And if you deal unfairly with me, 
Jasper Cameron, Heaven requite you in the 
same measure." 





She looked at him intently with her | 
that I had made attempts to send you word | earnest eves, and saw no more evidence than | ing has its moral, It is a forlorn moral, 


Catherine had found. 
* Rest assured that I shall keep my 
word,” 


**Go, now,” she said, wearily. ‘1 see 


tired and worn.” 

He bowed with respectful reverence, and 
slowly withdrew." 

**Catherine'" she called, as Mre. Daw- 


son went to see her visitor safely out of the | 
} peculiar-(not cragy.) The main streets are 


hall door, 


** Catberine”—in a low and hurried whis | 
per—“‘ask him-—-how Mr, Tremaine took | the four points of t 
the blow—-and anything else, 1 cannot—of | the streets are much wider than the streets 


him.” 

The woman found Mr, Cameron on the 
little porch, 

‘Does the doctor think her really im- 
proving ’"" he questioned with much eager- 
ness. ‘She looked so worn and weak that 
my heart ached. It has quite unmanned 
me bd . 


feel at case in her mind. 
** ] was hard with her at first, but I could 


not think of relinquishing my claim; and 


she waa still more severe with me. She can- 


not understand that I love her, have loved 


in spite of silence and absence.” 


“You told Mr. Tremaine this?" she 


asked, gravely. 
** Thai I loved her? yea.” 
* And how did he bear it ?" 
She uttered the words slowly aad with an 


effort. 

** He was d shocked, and of course 
taken very much aren I think—do 
you know him well 

**T have known him for some time.” 

‘Ie he not rather—implacable! slow to 
forgive injuries? 1 judged as much from 
his . If che could forget him.” 

“ Bhe never will” 


—_ —_ ~ 
as 


view of the case. If I wanted 
for y confessed hatred of 


‘oa 








‘I believe she will recover. If she could 





shook was great. One canget blame him so 
” cares 


dooely though. article, peaki t to a point just 
Bhe had no more qu Shere you want —. front gate, and gun- 
, airily ning ite nose, long, slim and sicnder, om to 
rect once @ t the street oormer. eee ews of 

I will se In! ie afcnues o8 
fidently to “My The eburches of Ind are 
6ecided I can make oome to | the handsomest of any city in the A 
| f T , oe 8 —— —— tifal 
month ar 80. rather «harp, I take ft. | eay, with one exception, decided 
Sate TT palin bare rari ly bal an ediaee wibich, 

me so far, | 
‘ (TO BE CONTINUED.) —7 both t i gy 
_ arc 





A Letter to Mr, Post. 


Dean Powr—You are hereby officially | 
anthorised to set duwn your correspondent 
we an old idiot. | 

ou thought she was dead, didn't you? 
If you thought @ word about her at all, I 
will venture to say it was with the belief, 
that your former friend, and always your | 
obedient servant to command, had ; 
to those regions prepared for the souls of 
the good or bad, as the casc might be. Did | 
you picture her with a big faneral? Do 
ou know I always fancied it would be an 
mmenee sat n to have a big funeral?! 
Did you imagine me borne to my last resting- 
place by an clongated train of weeping 
second cousins, who shed tears copiously 
while the minister numbered my many vir- 
tues, especially when be had occasion to | 
mention the notoriously amiable temper of | 
the dear ¥ And tell me, to whom | 
did you think I willed my legacy of rejected | 
manuscripts? I've an immense fortune in | 
rejected manuscripts 

Did you bless yourself that you were done 
with me? It waa all a mistake. 





Though if I eowld have died for the winter } ger from the more dingy, oldercities. Then, 


and come to Mfe again in the spring, as th 
mnakes and lizards do, I'd have shuilled 
this mortal coil in a minute. I was crazy 
to go and turn school- mistress 
the whole story. You didn’t 
Go it, did you’ No more did1, 
Overtook me again. If a poor 
to be hung be necd never be 


FL 


HE 


from smali-pox, need he ? 

And if s woman is born to be a school- 

the needn't ever hope to excape 

ber and be a Christian. Moreover, if 

half the in this world are heathen, I 

believe it is mot their fault, but their fate, 
that they are so. 

My recent sohool-teaching experience has 
been just as thankless, hard and ugly 
as it ever was in former days; and worst of 
all, I have not even the consolation of 
blam 


ing a else for my having been at 
itagain. It always was a comfort to me to 
blame other folks for my misfortunes. 

And because of my own free will I again 
turned school-mistres, 1 would like to be- 
lieve that, for the time being, I was an idiot. 
You remember a learned writer in a late 
number of /’uvtnam slyly ineinuates that you 
and I and all the rest of us have our little 
crazy streaks, running through our whole 
natures like the cross-grained twists of a 
curled maple, Said writist, to be sure, con- 
feases some people are so happy as to 
go through their mortal pilgrim without 
ever having their crack-brainedness sus- 
pected, but ghey are crazy all the same. If 
people are ‘‘ peculiar,” it is not peculiarity, 
saye Mr. Putnam, but only the cropping out 
of thoir layer of craziness; if a man is stingy, 
he isn’t stingy, but crazy; if he has a vicious 
temper and raises dreadful rows, he muat 
be pitied on account of bis insanity. Nay, 
Mr. Putnam goes a step farther, and hints 
ata most fearful thought—faintly insinuates 
nothi less than that uncemmon bright- 
ness of intellect is an indication of lunacy. 
lt was Meinherr Grothe, wasn't it? who said 
that great genius was only great patience. 
Putnam improves on Meinberr Gathe; in 
short, hints that great genius is only great 
craziness! Did you ever! 

But there is a world of comfort in the 
new theory, after all, Don't you see that 
whenever we do a foolish act, a stupid act, 
or a mean act, all we have to do is to slide 
the responsibility of it off our own shoulders 
to the crazy streak which has come down to 
us through our ancestors? I confess such a 
belief would afford great consolation to your 
correspondent 

Well, it must have been in one of those 
moments when the crazy part of me had the 
upperband that I consented to go to In- 
dianapolis and commence school-teaching. 
I tried once to write to you from there, but 
could not accomplish a syllable. My doleful 
oceupation sapped my brains, withered my 
few ideas, shriveled me away to nothingness, 
and threw me into a muddle. Out of the 
depths of that muddle I tried to reach you, 
but the effort was too puny, and died in 
the mud 

It is all over now, though, and if ever I 
attempt the like again, I hope you will be 
kind enough to shoot me. It is all over 
now. Iam no longera school-mistress, and 
I hope these few lines will find you all en- 
joying the same blessing. My school-teach 


fatherless and motherless, which I found 
straying about the world and tackled be- 
cause it suited me, And ye moral sayeth: 
** The saddest words of tongue or pen 
Are—it #«, but it hadn't ought to have been.” 
Indianapolis has about 45,000 inhabitante, 
and is a handsome city in many respects. It 
is regularly laid out, in a fashion somewhat 


ht, lying exactly with 
compass, They say 


very wide and « 


in most Eastern cities, Probably because 
there is plenty of room out West here. In 
the centre of the city is a circular enclosure 
of several acres, surrounded by a high paling 
fence, and called the “Circle.” Possibly 
the ‘* Circle” was intended in the first place 
for a public park of some sort, but at present 
there is no discoverable way of going into it 
— by scaling the et-fence, a metbod 
which your corres: t never attempted 
On the western border of this Circle is the 
white frame church in which Henry Ward 
egy art used to pee eee went East. 
janapolis im as sayi' 
that he has joel lt the same life 
and freedom that he felt in I " 
His former frame church is now transformed 
into the Indianapolis High School Building. 
j ing off from near the af 

Cirele north-east, south-w south-east, 
north-west, are four “‘ avenues,” which cross 
the intersections of the regular streets at an 
angle of forty-five degrees, and split up the 
equares into the queerest, i 
convenient shapes imag 








one of these a you never can bring 
| yourself square with the points of the com. | 
l~y Moreover, a flat-iron is very usef 
| but it is mot bad 


artistic, and 


if you 
: “He may overlook it in time,—at present | free choice in i 
excited now, and absolutely incapasie of | he seems very rigid in his ideas—but the | ydu would hanil; Teuey co lee oll pone tent 





most in-| good 


eee - — —— 











a - 


door-yard in the shape of that useful do- 





the very lowest church in 
extreme ritualists decided te 
the old church, and have a ng 
to worship acoording to the dictates of their 
own ideas. They had a perfect right to do 
so if they chose. So they met and held 
confabs. They called meetings, and dis- 
cussed. They planned churches, and had 
churches planned for them. Finally they 
decided upon a building which was to bea 
joy forever. They built it. They christen- 
it. They named it * St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral Church.” And to-day St. Paul's Cathe- 
dral Church stands a monument of the com- 
posite style of architecturc—a cross be- 
tween a Dutch barn and a squatty wagon- 
shed. Folks have a right to build churches 
and give them highfalutin names. They 
also have an undoubted right to intone their 
rayers, if it is any satisfaction to them. 
Sut the question is hereby respectfully sub- 
mitted whether folks have any right to build 
achurch so ugly that it hurts other folks’ 
eyen to look at it. 

Many of the private residences iv India- 
napolis are also elcgant and beautiful. They 
have a rare look of freshness and cleanness 
which le wonderfully attractive to « stran- 


too, the Btate Blind Asylum is justly noted 
out here among us. It is admirably con- 
ducted; and is particularly worthy of men- 
tion, because the superintendent of the asy- 
lum is himself a blind man. 

But Indianapolis has its little drawbacks. 
Most places have. Bat Indianapolis has more 
than its share, in some In the first 
ee it is at least t years behind 

times. A country of a tenth its 
size would be ashamed of its street cross- 
ings. Then again, with a — level 
ground-surface, and White River rannving 
right alongside th@ city, there is not a ves- 
tige of water-works in the People get 
water from hard water and cisterns 
which, as may be imagined, 
altogether indescribable. In next place, 
Indianapolis gas, the kind for illuminating 
the streets at night I mean, is certainly the 
poorest, dimest, deadest in the country. 
Another drawback to the tal of Indiana, 
allow me to say, with all due deference to 
government officials, is the way its Post- 
office is You never saw the like 
of carelessness! A disgusted sojourner in 
the city, declares that if a letter comes for 
you, and you go to the general delivery win- 
dow three times a day for a weck, and then 
tell the clerk you know the letter is there, 
maybe you will get it, but under any other 
circumstances, you won't get it at all. The 
disgusted sojourner is about right too. 

Another drawback to this city, they say, is 
ita Legislature. The Indiana Legislature 
meets but once in two years, and according 
to some authorities, that once is once more 
than the present Honorable body ought to 
have met. The country newspapers have 
unanimously abueed it for its laziness, inca- 
pacity, and ignorance, from the first day of 
ita existence till it naturally expired, last 
week. For myself, I am happy to say I don't 
know anything at allabout it. Some friends 
and I, out lion-hunting, visited the Honor- 
able body one day. Not being much accus- 
tomed to the sight of Honorable bodies, we 
couldn't say whether it is or is not the habit 
of Honorable bodies in general to have a 
dozen or twenty of their members on the 
floor at once, all yelling at the top of their 
voices—‘* Mr. Speaker / 1 rise to a point of 
order!” Nor whether their floors are all 
half-an-inch deep in pea-nut shells and ap- 
ple-parings. Nor whether it is the custom 
of all Honorable bodies collectively and in- 
+ ems A to sit upside-down, with their 
Honorable heels elevated on the desk in 
front of them. Even the smallest pages,— 
Heaven send them better models! stretched 
their diminutive heels to the farthest pos- 
sible extent, and perched them in the air to 
imitate the big guns. How they did need to 
be spanked into better manners ! 

And that is all I have space to tell you 
about the Honorable body. But for us who 
need not to trouble our heads with small af- 
fairs, it does not matter what the Indiana 
Legislature is or isn't. So we bid it fare- 
well, ZIG. 
=> - —---- 

Bemantic Young Lady. 

Some weeks ago a young lady, the sister- 
in-law of a nobleman, living with him and 
his wife, suddenly disappeared from her 
home in Dublin, taking with her £1,700, 
All efforts to discover the fair fugitive were 
vain, and her family were kc pt in a painful 
state of uncertainty as to her fate, till an 
unexpected clue was given to her where- 
abouts, and she was traced to Glasgow, and 
from thence to Edinburgh, where she had 
set up by herself in handsome lodyings, and 
spent her time making excursions to objects 
of interest in the neighborhood. Her brother- 
in-law proceeded to Edinburgh, and, on his 
sudden appearance, the young lady received 
him calmly and without surprise, merely 
asking—‘‘ How are they all at home, my 
lord Y" On being questioned as to her con- 
duct, she said she was actuated by no mo- 
tive but the morbid one of exciting a sensa- 
tion—that she had felt the strongest desire 
to ——- since she had read the accounts 
of the v. Mr. Speke, and of the excite- 
ment produced by his rambling propensi- 
ties. She was quite willing to return to her 
native country, and handed over to her 
brother-in-law the money she still had, hav- 
ing only spent about £150. 


VEGETARIANISM.—Under the title of ‘A 
Gentle Vegetarian,” the London Punch pic- 
tures an awful looking animal—a Hippo- 
potamus or something of the kind—in the 
Zoological Garden, with a sweet young lady 
egy beh The animal is saying : — 

“"Morning, Miss! Who'd ever think, 
looking at us two, that you devoured bul- 
eee eee sheep, and J never took avything 

rice *” 
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of loss; as we cannot be 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 





BACK NUMBERS. 

We can still supply back numbers of Tnx 
Post to the first of the year. Additions 
can be made to chute beginning ot Cae eeee, 
at the club rates, and we supply the 
back numbers. Of coursc it is 
that all the subscriptions in a club should 
end at the same time. 


> 
THE COMING YEAR, 

We design making Tue Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. 

In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce :— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ‘* East Lynne.” 


A New Novelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Autbor of “‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah."’ 


A New Novelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
‘* St. George and the Dragon.” 


With orneRn NOVELETS and Snort Sro- 
nies, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘*‘ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
‘* One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. Those engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornament« for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the more engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of TE Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
onoe, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For TxrMs see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen. 
__ 

The Night Lamp. 

, There > oe eae re —_ 4 night 
am r a! rovide . 
hove teen in the ‘babi aries Seensens 
oil, a very good thing when properly used. 
A few words on the —< ite uses at 
night may prove inte ng ‘a the general 
reader. When the light of the kerosene 
lamp is turned down low the combustion is 
not perfect, and the atmosphere of the room 
becomes vitiated by the unconsumed oil 
vapors, by the gas produced by combustion 
and also legitimate particles of smoke an 
soot thrown off, to be taken into the lungs 
of the occupants. Air thus poisoned is 
deadly in its effects, and the wonder is that 
the people are net immediately and fatally 

Its consuanauese 
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KEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tne Lapr'’s Faiexp. “The Fortane- 
Teller” is the subject of the fine steel en- 
ving which leads off the April number. 

is is followed by a handsome and refined 
steel plate of the latest Paris fashions. 
Then we have a striking picture of an Ava- 
lanche among the Alps, followcd a num- 
ber of — voted to | ’ and 
children's dresses, bodices, faney work, etc. 
The music for this number is the popular 
song, “ Pulling hard against the Stream.” 
As to the literary-contents, that powerful 
and ly interesting novelet, ‘ Roland 
Yorke,” the gifte! author of * East 
Lywne,” and the spirited and fascinati 
story, ** Between Two,” b Dine 
Prescott, are continued; with the com te 
stories of ‘The Miracle of the Dice,” by 
Mrs, Spofford; ‘Keeping Toll-Gate,” by 
Miss Bolles (August Bell); “ Eleanor. Wy- 
vern's Crown,” by Leslie Walter; ** Samuel 
Barker's Sister,” by Frances Lee, and Eli- 
torials, Fashionable Intelligence, cto. Pub- 
lished by Deacon & Peterson, 319 Walnut 
street, Philadelphia, at $2.50 a year (which 
also includes a steel engraving). Four 
copies, 6. Five copies (and one gratis), 
$8. ‘The Lady's Friend” and “The Sa- 
aang Evening Post” (and one engraving), 


Prime pu JouRNAL Les Mopes Part- 
SIENNES. Costumes de L'Epoque de Louis 
XVI. Dessins inedits de Compte-Calix ; 
Graves per Braequet, Carrache, Lacourriere 
and ag ey Paris, 20, Rue “0% For 
sale b: il 


ohn Penington & Son, P’ This 
in a of beautifully co plates, 
showing the fashions at the time of Louis 
XVI. designs are all from the pencil 


of Compte Calix, a well-known artist and 
— —~ designer for the fashion magazines 
at Paria. 


Out or Tur Streets. A Story of New 
York Life. By CuarLes GarLer. Pub- 
lished Robert M. De Witt, New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 


Tus WAVERLY Nove ts, By Sir WALTER 
Scott. This volume eontains ‘‘ A 
of Montrose,” ‘* The Talisman,” “ The An- 
tiq \y ‘Red Gauntlet,” ‘St. Ronan’s 
Well.” Tlinstrated, Published by D. ca 
ten & Co., New York; and also for by 
Turner Brothers & Co., Phila 

My Reoou_ections or Lorp RBrnon; 
aud those of eye-witnesses of his life. By 
the Countess GuiccioLt. Published by Har- 

r & Brothers, New York; and also for sale 
4 nen & Haftelinger, Phila, 

Putneas Finn, The Irish Momber, A 
Novel. By ANTHONY TROLLOPE, author of 
“Orley Farm,” ‘‘Small House at Alling- 
ton,” Published by H r & Brothers, 
New York; and also for sale by Claxton, 
Remsen & ee, Phila. 

JULIETTE; OR, NoW AND Forever. By 
Mra, MADELINE Lasiiz. Published by Lee 
& Shepard, Boston; and also for sale by J. 
B. Lippincott & Co., Phila. 

Tuk GENERAL; OR, TWELVE NiGnTs IN 
Tux Hunters’ Camr. A Narrative of Real 
Life, Ilustrated by G. G. White. Pub- 
lished by Lee & Shepard, Boston; and also 
for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co,, Phila. 





The Bepeo-Untying Trick. 

Everybody knows that the rope-untying 
trick was the specialty of the Davenport 
brothers, but everybody may not know that 
it was done infinitely better by tho Indians 
of the Upper Missouri, long before either 
Jackson, Harts, er the Davenports were 
born. A friend ef ours, now residing in 
Alton, who spent many years of his early 
life as an Indian trader in the Yellow Stone 
Region, informe us that the Assiniboin tribe 
were remarkably skillful at this ‘ spiritual 
manifestation.” He has ye many seen 
their chief * medicine man” allow himacif 
to be stripped to his breech clout, ticd at 
every joint, from toes to neck, with buffalo 
thongs, then rolled in a blanket and tied 
again, then rolled in a buffalo robe and tied 
a third time, until he was apparently as 
helpless as a log. In this condition the 
“*red-skinned medium” was placed im a 
small tent surrounded by a ring of specta- 
tors, and an Indian drum, flute, and a gourd 
ef water Inid by his side. Within three 
minttes the drum and flute would be heard, 
and at the end of five ‘* Mr. Lo” walked out 
untrammeled, And the men who tied him 
were ‘whites, who had bet heavily against 
the performance of the feat. 


Du Chailiu, 


The African traveller, while in an African 
village, resting after a long ome 8 had the 
good fortune te be considered a spirit by the 
old men of the tribes, and they desired that 

should remain with them. Karly one 
morning he was surprised to see between six 
and seven hundred young women of the 
tribe march up and form a circle around 
him. An old man, who appeared to be the 
orater, stated that as they wished te havo 
him stay with them they had brought their 
young women te him so that he might cheose 
awife. The sable beauties appeared quite 
willing to make him happy, and so expres#1 
themscives. Du Chaillu was cornered, but 
declined acocpting, stating that as he was a 
good spirit, he did not wish to make all the 
others unhappy ty choosing but one. The 
old men withdrew, at this poser, and cen 
sulted together. At length the orator of 
the cocasion appeared and said :— 

“We have seen it, Aguize, (spirit) yeu 
spoke what wastrue. If you took one the 
rest would be unhappy. Take them all." 

Du Chaillu travedied the next morning. 





{@™ Columbus is divided in death. Hia' 
body rests in an iron coffin beneath a church 4 
in St. Domingo, while his heart lies buried 
in Havana. 

t@ The expedition to recover two mil- 
lions of tzeasure frem a Spanish ship sunk 
in the West India waters 1750, sail 
from New York soon. Documents recently 
discovered show the lecation of the ship. 

A western editer has got such a cold 
in head that the water freezes on his 


t@~ ‘‘Captain,” said Boss Browne, ‘didn’t 
first ship to China fer the 


ow “and 

wont as the mon 'wenk over Mingus Vale.” 
*“‘ How was that?” ‘Very reluctantly.” 

t@™ Lay it down asa never to smile 


A few steps up Maine Street from oar ho- 
tel, a turn to the right, and we see the pro 
t's harem. The mds occupied by 
righam are inclosed by a high wall, laid in 
cement. An eagle with spreading wings, 
clutching a beebive in his , is mounted 
over the ay—emblematic of Brigham 
and the church. The main entrance faces 
the south. The grounds are well laid ont, 
and there is an abundance of apple, pear, 
and peach trees. Grape-vines climb the 
walls and on trellise<, 

At the south-west corner of the grounds 
is the tithing office, where the tenth part of 
all that is produced in the territory 
into Bri "s hands, In rear of the tithing 
office are extemeiye sheds, where the saints 
find shelter while paying ‘hols tithiz~ Here 
also are several sm 
ham's servarts live—those employed about 
the premises. 

A few steps east of the tithing office is a 
Rape stents building, standing end to the 
road, enough and long enough for a 
Sealcey Least -house. It has . steep 
shingled roof, with ten gabled windows on 
each side, On the balouny over the deor is 
a crouching lion, 

Thia is tho harem. A covered 
leads from the ground floor to another build- 
ing east, in which ia the general business 
office of Brigham Young, and from which 
a wires run to every hamlet in the 
te . Another passage leads to the pri- 
vate office of Brigham—back of which is his 
private bedroom, where his concubiues wait 
upon him—Amclia to-day, Fmeline to-mor- 
row, Lucy the day after. 

Brigham's lawfully wedded wife was Mary 
Ann Angell—a ve of New York—the 
mother of five children—Joseph, or ‘ Joe,” 
as he is called at Salt Lake, Brigham A., 
Jobn, Alice, and Luna. She married the 
vy oogg while he was a young man, before 

¢ was ao prophet, and with him accepted 
the revelations of Joseph Smith. She lives 
in a large stune building in the rear of the 
harem. Brigham does not often visit her 
now. The number of concubines in the 
harem is not known to the Gentile world. 
One report makes the number seventy, an- 
other givos only thirty. It in probable that 
the larger number includes those who nre 
sealed to Brigham for eternity and not for 
time. 

His first concubine is Lucy Decker, She 
ia the lawful wife of Ieanc Seely, mother of 
two children; but Brigham could make her 
a queen in heaven, and so, bidding good-by 
to Isaac, she became first concubine, and 
has added eight children to the prophet's 
household. 

Her younger sister, Clara Decker, also an- 

ired to be a heavenly queen, and became 
Ris second concubine, and ir the mother of 
four children. 

Miss Twies has sandy hair, round fen- 
tures, blue eyes, low forehead, freckled 
face—but as she has no children, is not of 
much account in the eyes of the prophet. 
She looks after his clothes, sews buttons on 
his shirts, and acts the part of a house- 
wi 


fe. 
Pmeline Free, as described by Mrs. Waite 
wife of one of the United State Judges of 
the Territory, isthe “light of the harem,” 
tall, ful, mild violet 7 fair hair, in- 
cli to curl. She was a lively young lady, 
and Brigham fell in love with her. Her 
father and mother were opposed to poly- 
gamy, but Emeline had ambitious projects, 
accepted his proposal, and became the favor- 
ite of the harem. The favor shown her 
brought on a row. The other concubines 
carried the jealousy to such a pitch that the 
prophet had a private passage constructed 
from hi« bedroom to Emelime’s room, so 
that his visits to her and hers to hima could 
‘be made without observation. She has con- 
tributed greatly to his glory in the future 
world, by presenting him with eight children 
in this. 
Mra. Augusta Col was formerly a Bos- 
tenian, became converted to Mormonism 
eighteen years ago, left her heme, and ac- 
cepted a position in the harem. 
Mrs. Smith, a devont Mormon, wished to 
be sealed to Brigham for eternity, but the 
prophet did not care to make her a heavenly 
queen, He sealed her to Joseph Smith for 
eternity, and to himself for time, 
One * poor unfortunate,” Clara Chase, be- 
came a maniac, and has gone to where the 
wicked cease from troubling. 
Amelia Folsom, a native of Portemouth, 
N. H:, is the mistress of the harem. She 
entered it on the 20th of January, 1563. 
She is about nineteen, and the prophet 
sixty-three. She has things pretty much 
her own way—a private box at the theatre, 
carriage of her own, silks, satins, a piano, 
parlor elegantly furnished. If the prophet 
slights ber, she paye him in his own coin. 
Such is an outline of this saintly house- 
hold—thirty women or more and seventy or 
eighty children. Unless human nature is 
vastly diferent in Utah from what it is in 
other places, there must be many family 
jars. The outward appearance is of a peace- 
able and orderly community, but if there is 
a fraction of truth jn common report, it is 
one of the saddest communities in the world, 
—Carteton, in the Boston Journd 
t#™ Victor Hugo, who sets himself up as 
a general reguiater of men and things 
throughout the wortd, published 34 of his 
spasmodic manifestoes last year. 
C™ New York bae a young lady who di- 
vides up her time is the most methodical 
manner, and never aliows one dwty to in- 
fringe upon the time devoted to another. 
Recently a friend calbed to gently break to 
her the im‘elligence of the death of ber much 
beloved grandmother. The methodical young 
woman was affected ewen to tears, bot drew 
forth her watch at the most touching point 
in the story, and her friend te cut it 
short, as four minetes and twenty-two 
a she must practice with her duinb- 
is. 
t#™ The following lines are inscrited on 
the tombstoue of an infaszt buried at Lone 
Mountain Cemetery, Califernia : — 
Safer than in the nurse or mother’s arma, 
Fme from all present and ai) future harma, 
Mantied in saceod rest an infant sleeps, 
And God himeelf the guardian station keepa 
Repoce celestial! sleep supremely biest ! 
Whe can look on, and envy not such rest ? 
(#™ It is said that the Peace Society is 
about to take the opinion of the Alpine Club 
and the Institution of Civil . 
the best method of reducing the height of 
the Alps to below the line of al snow. 
Their reason for wishing to do this is, that 





the 
peace of Eu , as they give rise to piques, 
and ponGhee cochanae between France and 
Switzerland and Italy. 

ta” A lady in this city, a few evenings 
since, engaged herself to twenty-two dif- 





buildings where Brig- j 
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LEGISLATIVE CORRtUPrTION. 
The Investigating Committee of the New 

York Legislature, appointed last winter, in 

relation to the bribery done or attempted in 

bebalf of the Erie, Central, and other ril- 

road companies, reports that some half a 

million dollars were paid by certain Erie 
| Railway directors, and other sums by other 
companies, The re of the committee 
hinds that two lobbyists got pretty much all 
| of it—but we have entirely too much re- 
spect for the keen-sighteduess of Now York 
legislators to beliove thing of the kind. 
f course railroad directors do not pay 
fuch cnormous sums to legislators for no- 
thing. For every dollar they spend in this 
way, they doubtless expect to receive three 
from s. mebody, 
A Teugh Snake Mery. 

A traveller in California tells a snake story 
which would be considered a tough one if 
he did not bring forward a nat of high 
standing to corroborate it. He says that 
rattlesnakes have a natural and most im- 
placable enemy in a bird called by the 
Spaniards ‘‘Cona Comina.” It has a body 
little larger than a robin red-breast, with 
ver: py beg lny ean keep up in running 
with a horse on a fast trot, These birds 


always in a mmay When they find the 
snake p in the sun, which they 
often do of a warm day, they run about and 


collect the burrs of the cactus, which dry 
and fall off the parent stem; they are about 
the size of an English walnut, and are 
covered with long sharp thorns; with these 
they “corral” or fence the snake within a 
circle, If he does not wake when the circle 
is completed they then collect other burrs, 
and hovering over him with one in their bill, 
drop them on tho reptile, waking him up, 
when he attempts to escape, Finding that 
he cannot pass over the barrier, aud irri- 
tated by the bayonets which have pierced 


him, he turns on bimeelf, hia fangs 
in bis own fleah, and dies of his own venom. 


Mr. Dilke believes that the bansna plant 
is one of the great curses of Yr coun- 
tries, because it will life with no 
labor, It grows asa , and hangs down 
its bunches of ripe, tem fruit into your 
lap as you lie in its cool “Ie will 
make nething; you can eat it raw or fried 
and that is all; you can eat it every day o 
your life without becoming tired of its taste ; 
without suffering in your hoalth, you ean 
live on it exclusively. The terrible results 
of the plentiful possession of this tree are 
seen in Ceylon, at Panama, in the coast- 
lands of Mexico, at Auckland, in New Zea- 
land. At Piteoairn’s Island the plantain- 
grove has beaten the missionary from the 
fiel!; there is much lip Christianity, but no 
practice, to be got from ua people who pos- 
sess the fatal plant. The much-abused co 
coa-nat cannot come near it as a devil's 
agent." 

t@ You and your wife should be ene,” 
said a friendly adviser to a henpecked hus- 
band. ‘Be one/” exclaimed bes cked ; 
‘* why, we are ten now.” ‘‘ How so!” * She's 
1 and J'm 0." 

(2 Miss Mary Harris, who was tried and 
acquitted for the murder of Burroughs, at 
the Treasury Department, a few years since, 
is now an inmate of the Insane Asylum near 
Washington, After her acquittal she went 
to Richmond and lived quietly there for 
some time with a lady friend, when one of 
her peculiar spells came upon her, in which 
she attempted te shoot another man for 
some real or fancied wrong. She was sent 
to the Asylum, where she has ever since re- 
mained papemeatty a contented prisoner. 

‘ew Vatil we can be satisfie!| that we are 
drinking pure wine, it is useless to under 
take to yay what the effect of drinking pure 
wine might be, 

Cw Thirty or more ladies of Southamp- 
ton spent an evening in the post-office, re- 
cently, knittivng, sewing, reading and «di 
cussing the news, They went to see what 
attraction their husbands found inthe place, 
and were highly amused at the astoni«h- 
ment of their masculine friends when they 
arrived and feund their places filled. Al 
though hospitably entertained by the poat- 
master, they wondered why the gents should 
prefer spending their time there rather than 
at their own firesides, 

(@™ Theat parents have children unlike 
themeelves is shown by the fact that the 
eldest daughter of Dame Fortune is Mis 
Fortune. 

€@™ An exchange has a correspondent 
whe asks, ‘What shall we doin heaven te 
employ our time’ Probably some men will 
loaf about the corners and smoke. 

tw “If you had eighty years to live, 
how would you spend it so as to be ectly 
happy here below!” asks a French writes, 
and answers it himself: ‘ The firet thirty 
years as a pretty woman, thirty more os a 
great general, and the rest aso , shop.” 

THE MARKETS. 

FLOUR— The market hae been quict; sales 00 
bble City Mills at §56.6,50 for superfine; §6@4,50 tor 
extra, ©6,50@ 7,46 tor Northwert extra tamily; #7 
Stor Vauna catra Lamily, §6@9,50 for Oble Lamily, 


ont nse for fancy brands, accerding te 
qualify. Kye Floar, 400 bbis sold in lots at §7,2q@ 
5 y bb 


HKALN —Wheat has been dall. About 2.00) bu 
fair to prime Penna aad Weetern red cold at §1,560 
1,00; 15,00 bos amwher at §1,00¢41,75, 14,000 bus 
white at @1,80¢91,%, and 4000 baw California at $1,453 
Siw Phas. Kye, ON base Penna aad Western 
cold at $1,54@1,05 Whus, Corn, 4,00 baer yellow 


GOL Cnty; 1, 00 bus fold at T3207 lor Weetern 

and Gq Gc Y bu» fer Peuna and Suutheru, BAN) bur 

Marley auld at §2,.5e6",20, and 2500 bus Mak ot 92,10 
bi 


ar. 
PROVISIONS. The market has been more active. 
Sales af mees Pork at 22.00. Meer Benf w\\s 
Ne ie acon bales wf plain 
flamy capvaseed Hama at In@ale; Exceimor 
Ilams at fee Rides et ITW@Bik'sc: Shoulders at 15 
bye Green Meste--Bales 10) tes piekled 
ame a lid @lins and Shoniders at 1 ig@i te. 
Lard — Sales of 250 bbls and tes Western at 19 @ am 
for steam and kettle rendered. Hutter sakes of 
sold packed af 25462% and prime roll a W@éic. 
Oberve —tales af prime factory at 91 
COTTON— About 000 @ales of middii aulé at 
my ae Uplands, ané 20\¢¢ for New Oricana 
t - af yrime Fimothy BW 100 Be “on 4 
1.2%; mixed do §1.20@1,%% taferior do Prat ty 


-~ Straw $1, 26q.1. 10 
Ors ‘iis of New York and Western at 74 
iSc, according vo « os 
I1HON—Ia Pig ‘ theme ie rather less doing. 
Bales of No. | Anthracite at §641@ 42. and No. 2 at §.9 
pee Scotch "4 vella at «0 Y ton, and 
tendon at $27. frou commands 2,56 


Bere 
S—T70 bus Clowerseed roid at 99, 10,54, 
Timothy, 000 bus sold at §2,625¢. Fiaxceed is setl- 
at $06 bur 


OOL— There i« very ttle delay. Sales of 40,000 
Be at G3ic for extra, S2igec for fae, 52@%% for one 
half bivod; 62¢05°¢ for one-quarter blvd, 41@ 48 
fer common, 6345 “5c for tab, — pg for unwashed, 
and 45@ 18 for pulled, as te quality 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The sapply of Bcf Cattic during the past week 
med te about 1900 head. The prices realized 
trom 94% ete #9 DB. 10 Cows brougit trom 645 
to OY » Sueep—10,Q00 bead were dispused of 
gc BR. du Hogs suid at irom §15,50 


: 





ferent gentiemen. Bat it was a: a ball. 


sold at 877) We, and 12,000 bas Weetern mixed at &7 | 





CaramtLitixe oF Pannota —Paul de 
Chailla, in a recent lecture, gives a singular 
evidence of the teachableness of parrots in 
the wild state in Africa. One which he bad 
taught to talk, also tanght some twenty 
others therein by itself, and some of these 
escaping, taught others in the forest, anil 
he heard a flock of them chattering on the 
top of a tree one day, to his astonishment. 


t#™ An man named Gilbert, ha« 
written a new life of Lucresia Borin, ‘ il- 
lustrated by unpablished documenta” It 
is an attempt to make her out an injured 
aud irreproschable female. 








Burnett's Fiertme! is Bot loud! 
advertised, but loudly praised. =, . 





t3% A venerable lady recently brought to 
Concord, Masa., @ silver dollar, wh she 
had kept for thirty-five years, to change it 
for currency, and found it a counterfeit. 
She had enjoyed a long delusion. 





A Malarieus Nenth. 

March, that gives usa new President, |e aleo the 
ihaugural month of many harraseing disorders. Kn 
tangled in ite fogs are the secede of coughs, colds, and 
of that alternation of (rigidity and fre, more widely 
known than admired, called fuver and agua, The 
only way to avoid these “' iittle amph te 







IW Londen has « ladies’ boarding - 
school, where the girls are always * falling 
in love.” The principal says she cures the 

| Sttacks by close confinement and doses of 
senna tea. She seye the tea never fails 
Sometimes the girl wives in after a fow 
doses, but usually it takes two or three days, 
and in one case she waa a whole weck of 
' fecting a cure, For a school girl's ‘ calf 
love,” she declares there is nothing like 
| senna tea, 
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Manstage betters alway Om panied 
wal Brean je Rame. — swan 


On the 16th of Feb., by the Ree, L. Doh 
ring, Mr. Winaaam C. Davin to Mies 28. Wem 


Tena, both of thie city. 

Ow “s 11th the Rev, Wm, ©. John 
stonea, Mr. Aravanwpen Miser to Mice Kate Conn 
wats, both of thie city, 

On the 4th tnetant, the Rev. W. C. Robinson, 
Mr. Succ.y Bewwien to Mise Annie M. Serra, both 


of thle city. 
On the fet of Dee., the Rev. J, HM. Peters, Wr 
Gove Moons to Mra. Many Heawen, both of thie 
Ba the 1th Inetant, the Rev. Theo, @tevens, 
Mr. Hexny T. Pass to Mise Btrsa A, Otewonrn, 
we the 1806 be b Re M. Lev 
('n the 11th Imetant, ¥. » y, 
DD. Ramee EK. Sort tS home c. beth of 





to render the aystem strong enough to fight off the 
atmospheric polseon that produces them, and tho beet 
way to endow it with this repellant power |s to tone 
ft with HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS, 

If a waylarer were credibly informed that a refian 
wae waiting at the next corner, he would doubtless 
turn in hie tracks, and take a safer reute to his des 
tination. With just about the same amount of 
trouble, the attacks of diseases prevalent at thin sen 
eon may be evaded. Nay, the trouble will be less, for 
drug stores Me in evry one's roate, and every re- 
apectable druggist in tho Union keeps oa hand HOS. 
TETTER'S BITTERS, The article is @ staple of 
trade, and it would be as easy to And a grocery with- 
out eugar, as the store of am apothecary without this 
popular tonle remedy. 

Tn view of the experience of the nation with re 
gard to the article, during the space of twenty years, 
{t sectme almost unneccesary to recapitulate ite merits 
to Amoricans, But ae our populativn is increasing 
at the rate of a couple of millions a year, in the natu 
tal way and by immigration, it may be as well to hint 
to the rising generation and new arrivals, (the old 
settlers know all about it,) that HOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTERS te the most wholesome and 
potent vegetable tonic ever manutactured ; that it |e 
a specific for debility, dyepepala, billousness, and 
milasmatic fevers ; that it prevents, as well as cures, 
these complaluts and thelr complications; thas tt le 


not “bad to take," and is absolutely harmless, 
maré 4 


Cw Fach ant in an ant-bill knows his 
companions, Mr. Darwin several times car. 
ried ants from one hill to another, inhabited 
apparently by tens of thousands of anta; 
but the strangers were invariably 4 
and killed, hinking that there might be a 
family odor by which they were recognized, 
he put some ants from a very large nest into 
a bottle at ly perfumed with assafatida, 
and restored m after twenty-four hours, 
At first they were threatened by their com. 
panions, but soon recognized and allowed to 
pasa, 


Dr. Radway’s Pille (Coated) Are infal- 
lible as a Purgative and Paritier of 
the Bieod. 





Bis. 

Bile In the Stomach can be suddenly eliminated 
by one dose of the Pills. say from four to six in 
number, Whenthe Liver ts in a torpid state, when 
apecios of acrid matter from the blood or 4 serous 
fluid should be overcome, nothing can be better 
than Radway's Hegulating Pile, They give no un 
pleasant or unexpected shock to any portion ef the 
system: they porge castly, are mild in operation, 
and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele 
gantly coated with gum. They contain nothing but 
purely vegetable propertica, and are considered by 
hich authority the best and fincet purgative known, 
They are recommended for the cure of all dlaorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervous Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Billourness, Bilious Fever. 
Inflammation of the Rowels, Miles, and aymptome 
resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs. 
Price, % cta, per box. Sold by Drugyieta, 

marié- cow tf 

Cw A novel manwuvre is practised by 
the French troops in ison at Lyon, At 
the sound of the bugle the soldiers spread 
themselves out in the plain in two lines 
Throwing off their knapsacks, the men of 
the second line pass them to those of the 
first, who, placing them on their own, form 
a rampart, behind which both lines lie down, 
The men of the first line begin firing, while 
those ef the second line supply them with 
cartridges, and confine themselves to that 
occu pauon, 


Hunt's Covat Toi.er Powpern is superior to any 
other tor whitening the ekin. It does not rub off o 
injure the complexion. No Indy should be without 
this jueUy celebrated requisite for the toilet. The 
sale for the last eight yeare has been anparalleled. 
Price S0cents, Sold everywhere, T. W. Evans, Por 
tumer, 41 South Eighth ®t., Philadetphia, sepas-ly 


Hunt’s Bieom of Koers, 





A delicate color tor the cheeks of lips, doce not 
waorh off, and warramted not to injure the skin, cam 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannot he detected 
with a wieroe ope It remains pertianent for yoars, 
and can la no manner be discovered from the nataral 

| @ueh of bealth, and excites universal admiration, 
| Price 91. Sent by mall for $1.14 T. W. Evans, Vee 


tumer, 41 South Kighth ot, Philadelphia septé-ly 


cemputed distance ef the sun was caused 


second, That is, the error wae about that 
which would be made by a riflernan whe 
should attempt, at a distance of 20 miles, to 
sheot at the right edge of a copper cent, 
and should hit it by mischance on the left 
edgr. 


Ne Wicer, Cancer, or Fever Sere 
bat can Le radically cared by the ure of Wolcott's 
Pan Part. Br. Wolcott's Awnimitaton, wbich le 


Catarrh. Pint bettics §1. Recollect, Us pat up in 
white wrappers. mart] & 


(2 A newly arrived Eaglish family were 
lately gazing at a shop wiadow in Rockford, 
1. Little Girl—' Oh, mamma! in that a 
‘en 7” «Mamma -“ No, my child, that is e 
bowl.” Pather. .“‘ No, my wife and daugh- 
ter, that ix neither a ‘en nor a how! —but it 
is a hengle, the hemblem of this blarsted 
country |" 





Hovtoway's Pitts ano Ormteaet have relieved 
more suffering and pain than all the other remedice 
| known at the present day. | be Vimtment for oid 
| sores and nicers, and the Pills for dyspepsia and 
| biueus complalute, are uvequalied. 


CW The recently corrected error ia the | 


by an crrer in its parallax of one-third of a | 


unlike Pain Paint, curve Gist disgusting disease, | 


oe 





thie elty. 
SEATHS. 


EP Notions of Death smust always be sccomps- 
nled by a Raine. 





pe Ny instant, Mr. Tuomas Attspown, ih hie 
On the 16th inetant, Joum W. Wateom, aged «7 
“On the 16th testant, Jouxsom Sarre, in hie bad 
7"Oe the 10th instant, Mawny @. Surre, in ble Oh 
y Oe the 15th inetant, Mra. Bissanera Cuamx, in 
her #0th year, 
a tnetant, Onis, M., wife of Henry M. 
On the 14th instant, domm Y. Bacuret, in hie Sist 
a the 14th Instant, Rusasere M., wife of John 


Marshall, o 
On the Uh ietend, Mr Osoan C. M. Caran, aged 
years, 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Secrets of the Great City, 


A Work descriptive of the VIRTUES and 
the VICKS, the MYSTERIES, MISE 
RIES and CRIMES ef New 
York Oity. 


If you wish to know how Fortunes are made and 
im Wall 


lost faa day, bow Bhrewd Mon 
Sov inne an arcuate re owas 
Reker aa 


I aad Raloons are Manage’, how 
Gambling Houses are condactrd, Low 
Stock and O11 € fee Originate and how the 
Hubbles ae | hie work. It containe 34 fine 
engravings, tells all about the Mysteries and Crimes 
of ow Yo. le the Apiciost and (Cheapest work 


ONLY $2.50 PER COPY. 
shdiiee jaa A 


a clmilar charac. 
ter betny circulated. Bee the books you buy 


that 
fine engravings and sell ot 


as 3.00 
copy. ’ felt On 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


CHRIST OUR SAVIOUR, 
A NEW ANTHEM FOR EASTER. 


BY J. BR. THOMAS. 
Price 91. Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price 
OLIVER DITSON & 0O., Publishers, 
977 Warhington Street, Rostun. 
CHARLES H. DITBON & CO., 
711 Broadway, New York 





. STERULING IN MONEY 
£150.000 000 a Ketates romain ur 
claimed In Kngland, Beotlond and Ireland, In many 
casen na far bark ae 1000. Foe to search for any 
name §%. Genesiogtes traced, Wille evarched tor 
Ali Lettotre must be pte paid, GUN & OY, 

felZ-sam Unclaimed 1 ew y and Eetates Ageney, 

No, 6 Prince Wales’ Road, London, England 


$100 REWARD Sly) 


If my Cough Mixtare will not cure ony kind of 

Coughs, Vold«, or Consamption, aud heal the Lang. 

Mecelpt sent for One Dollar, J. eMiril, Mb 
Clipton Mills, Clinton Co., N.Y mart? 


(MEATLY INCREASED DENAND for 
Bthe MENDENHALL IMPROVED SELF 
ACTING HAND LOOM eol4 ty UT THOMAS 
(waceessor to A.B. Gates & Co.) who hat now im 
proved and perfected the above Loom, so that Hag 
Carpets, Sativet, J ane, Lineeye, 7 weed Balmoral 
Skirting and mamerone other etyles, with the Fly 
Shuttle can be woven by simply terping an casy 
crank at the rate of WO to © yards tday by @ girl 
| or boy thirteen oF fourteen years ¢ ¢. 

For testimonials, creulare, samples of cloth, price 
| Met, dee. address with etampe Il. T. THOMAS, 200 
North 1th ®t, P’hiled: Iphia, Pa Also enpplice wary 
on beam or in chain for cloth oF carpet reeds, har 
noes, thattica, bobbins, &c., Ac. febt "a 
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SENT FREE! 
M. O*KEEFE, SON & (0.'S 
\CATALOGUE OF SEEDS 


AND GUIDE TO 
FLOWER AND VEGETABLE GARDLS 








Fvery lower of fowere wlehing thle new work | 
| af charge, should address immediately MOKELE! 
[SON A O0., Kiiwanger & Barry's Block, hor'w t, 


| New York, mati’ 


Reliable Vegetable Seeds. 


Bad seed ie an aggravation and boss, Bead for 
catalogue of Metlable Seeds to JOUN 8 IVES, 
mars) a seed Grower, Salem, Mare 


‘ ’ ‘ ms] 
CANCER 
Cured witheat pain, eee of the knife, of caustt 
py. Circulars sent free of charges. Addres, 
DRA. BABCUCK & SUN 
70@ Broadway, New York 





mare tm 


duce the BUCKE\E SHI LE SEW 
MACHINES. Stith alike om beth sider, aod 
is the only licemeed Shuttic Machine iu the mark: 
sold for lees than §40 
All othere are infringements, and the seller aod 
Geer are liable w prosecution and imprisvnm. 0: 
Fail particulars free. Andress 
W. A. HENDERSON & 00, 
( 


Teveland, Ob 


| $20 A BAY to male end female agests to \ntro 


marit uf 


100 A MONTH TO AGENTS Wanted 
First Claes Avents Male and Fema! We 
have nothing for cariosity seekers, but sfeady and 
very profitable employment for those who reaily 
wean business either Lades or Vents. For tui! par. 
tiealare by return mal!, addrese encloring a 2 evut 
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Te BY DRAM ."B5LD. 


“AN te nothing—-end lees then nothing! The 


chtiéren of Alice call Bartram father 
— Charles Lams Dream Chtidren. 





Little one! I ef’ the dark 
With eweet lips pressed to mine 
My pulecs meeting 


Phy ooh heart's slow, quiet beating, 


F hand, that on my obcok 
atte with Goush on deve’ wing soft, 
1 can feel ite curves, resembling 


One like « young bird trembling, 
Lay in mine so oft. 
Thou wilt spring up at my feet, 


Flower-like-- beautiful and mild, 
Gossips, too, on me bestowing 
Flattery «weet, will say, ‘‘ Thou'rt growing 
Like thy father, child.” 


No! I would not have my face 
Imaged, blessed one! in thine, 

1, who crushed out all my being 

In one love—and -neoing - 
My heart's blood like wine. 


I have given thee a name, 

What name—none shall ever know; 
ing 
ng, 


When I it, there come thro 
A whole li e-time's aim and long 
And a life-time's wo. 


Ah, that word !—I wake—I wake 
And the light breaks cold and bare ; 
Bright one—vever born, yet dying 
To my love, without replying 
Dream-child, melt to air ' 


Eyes, no wife shall ever kiss, 
*, no obild shall over fill, 
Lift I up to Heaven, eye 
Him who sent this bitter teaching, 
Be it as He will! 


Not as man sees, seeth God ; 

Not as man loves, loveth He; 
When the dreg-stained lips are failing, 
When the tear spent eyes are veiling, 

Dawns cternity. 


-s20e- 


The Bible: 


Slimetrated by Oriental t sages. 


FOR THE SATURDAY KVENING PORT. 


No, &, 
NOSrIiTALITY. 


The next day after the glorious transfigura- 
tion of our Saviour on the mount, He walked 
with His disciples toward Jerusalem ; and in 
tending to pause for a while, in a village of 
the Samaritans, Ho acnt mossengers before, 
to make ready for His reception. But ‘' the 
Samaritans,” sayathe inspired writer, ‘did 
not receive Him, because Tis face was as 
though He would go to Jerusalem.” 

At this refusal, His disciples were justly 
indignant; not alone because of the recent 
manifestation of His glory as the incarnate 
Mosalah, of which they knew, of course, 
that others beside themselves were wholly 
ignorant; but mainly, because as afrangers 
and travellers, they were, by generally re 
ceived usage, entitled to the hospitality that 
had been #o churlishly tefused them. They 
chad pol expect here, more than elsewhere, 
that their Master would be received aaa 
prencely or divine personage—they simply 
claimed for Him and for themselves, the 
lodgins and refreshments that any tired 
ilgrim had a right to receive; and when 

fe whom they recognized as their long-ox 

peoted Messiah, and whown some of their 
number had so recently heard pronounced 
“THE Son OF Gop,” was refused the ori 

nary rights of the poorest and humblest 
man, we cannot wonder at the indignation 
that would have commanded “ fire to come 
down from Heaven and consume” the of 

fenders, Luke ix. 54. When Jesus, with 
His accustomed meekness, rebuked His fol- 
lowers, it was doubtless for the «pirit they 
manifested, and becausc, as shown by the 
following verse, His purpose in coming into 
our world, was not to contend for the rank 
or position He might at any moment have 
assumed as His legitimate right, but to take 
* the lowest place,” to become ‘servant of 
all,” and “give Himeclf a ransom for 
many." 

That our Lord fully jaedl the claims 
of hospitality, and the riyAf of His ser 
vants in common with others to deman# it, 
is evident from the instructions given to 
His aposties on other cocasions; apd when 
“*the seventy" were sent forth, * two and 
two,” as forerunners of the Lord, “ into 
every city an! place whither He Himacif 
would come,” they were directed to “ take 
neither purse nor rerip,” but to enter into 
a house after a salutation, and there to con 
tinue, *‘ eating and drinking such things as 
were set before them.” he direction to 
“inquire who in it is worthy!" would seem 
to have no reference whatever to moral 
worthiness, but to fitness or appropriatencas 
rape arty | simply, inquire who in the town 
ia able to bear the expense of your mainte- 
nance for a fow daya, without personal in- 
couvenionce; and when you have found 
such a one, there abide till you leave the 
city or town, content with such liv ng as 
he is able or willing to offer—not wast- 
ing time or giving offence, by going from 
house to house in search of better acoommo- 
dations. 

But while thus allowing His messengers 
to avail themselves of the ordinary cvur- 
tesies of the countries where they journeyed, 














the Divine Redeemer forbade the trespass. 
ing on those whese limited means might | 
compel them to borrow from another, to | 
meet even the wants of a single traveller, | 
as in the case mentioned in Luke xi, 5—7, 
and He therefore directs discrimination in 
selecting a host, It was doubtiess te the | 
gcnerel custom of entertaining rm, 
that the John alludes in his 2d 
Kytetie, 1 verse, exhorting “ the elect | 
lady” not to receive inte her house, nur for- | 
ward by kindness or | wishes, the re- 
ecl ors OF oO, posers of dean Saviour, lest 
y so she should seem to aid them in | 
their ‘“‘evil deeds” St. John makes an. | 
ether reference of the same sort, in the Sth 
verse vf his third Epistle, commending 
Gaius fur his hospitality to the brethren and 
& strangers. | 
The divine precept, ** Bo pot for, to: 
entertain " directly enjoins this 
duty as binding on all; and it was in the 


—EEE ——— 


and Let and other worthies of the olden 
time, ‘‘ entertained angels unawares.” 
When Abraham ont Cho Goss of ont 
heat of the day, e * three 
na” cobioal ap el before him, be did 
not demur 6 a mony b gy —: 
the horpstalities of bis house, “ran fo 
meat them,” and prayed them to enter, and 
receive water and food at bis hand. They 
were utter stran , be knew not whence 
they came 
thinking 


offered with true oriental 
genuine Christian courtesy usual horpi- 
talities of bis nation and conatry. 

Job, (Chap. xxxi. 17 
his own iategrity, calls God 


shared it with the fatherless, And he adds, 


in the street, but I ope 
traveller.” 

To the present day, this hospitality is uni- 
vereal am oriental nations; and 


my doors to t 


guest is al ways and every where received 
entertained 


sheltered under the roof of an orientel; 


damb animal taking refage under the shade 
of their tents, they would estcem it dis- 
~~ to yield up to ite pursuers; whilst 
ood is often split and wealth red out 
like water in the maintenance of this pria- 
— A ia related of Bahram Ghor, 
ards King of Persia, which serves to 
illustrate how deeply interwoven with the 
strongest impulses of an Arab's nature, ix 
his sense of obligation to protect whatever 
has fled to him for refuge. 

Prince Bahram, while a young man, 
passed much of bis time in Arabia, roaming 
over ita extensive deserts, and occasionally 
amusing himself with the chase. While 
thus engaged one day, he encountered a 
doe, so wonderfully awift of feot, that the 
Prince, though mounted on an Arabian 
steed of more than ordinary flectncss, could 
never get within shot of her. The chase 
lasted several hours, till the poor terrified 
animal, faint with heat, and half dead with 
fatigue, fled in despair to an cnoampment of 
Arabs, and cowered down in one of the 
tents, Prince Bahram followed at full 
speed, and reining up at the door of the 
tent, called eut to the occupant, to give up 
the doe. ‘The arrow that is now set in 
your bow, must first go through my heart,” 
said the indignant Arab; ‘‘ and even then, 
you will not escape the vengernce of my 
people. You may take my horse ti:at stands 
at the door, if you wiil, or anything else 
that belongs to me; but not a hair of this 
doe shall you touch, whilst I live to protect 
her. When did an Arab ever betray bis 
guest?" And looking svornfully at the man 
who had supposed him capable of such an 
act of baseness, the indignant Arab folded 
his arms, and in sullen silence awaited the 
result, The Prince, reovllecting the habita 
of tho people, and struck with admiration 
at the courage and humanity of the hos- 
pitable Bedouin, turned away and departed 
without any farther effort to obtain posses 
sion of the doe. And when he afterwards 
succeeded to the throne of Persia, he sent 
for the Arab, and placed him in a position 
of honor and wealth, near himself; well 
assured that he was one who could be 
trusted. 

Another story is told of a Provincial Go- 
vernor of Arabia, who had loaned a large 
sum of money toa merchant, to be refunded 
in ashort time. The merchant being un- 
successful in business, was not able to repay 
the money at the time appointed. More 
time waa given with a like result; and 
after repeated promises and delays, the poor 
fellow was arrested by the Governor's order, 
and thrown into prison. Here he was treat- 
ed with great cruelty, and release seemed! 
impossible; but at length he prevailed on 
the officer to take him into the presence of 
the Governor, as he had a communication of 
importance to make. It so happened, as the 
merchant had hoped it would, that they 





reached the gubernatorial residence just as 
dinner was served; and the officer taking a 
reat at the table, placed the prisoner near 


him, As there were many other guesta, the 
Governor did not observe them till the meal 
was nearly ended, when looking up and see- 
ing who they were, he said-—‘* Since thia 
man has aat at my board, and eaten of my 
bread, it would be a violation of the rites of 
horpitahty to take farther steps against 
him; sol forgive him the debt—let him be 
set at liberty.” 
a 


PAtTHrttL. 


Oh friendships falter when misfortunes 
frown; 

The blossoms vanish when the leaves turn 
brown, 

The shells lie stranded when the tide goes 
down 

But you, dear heart, are ever trne 
The grass grows greenest where the rain 


drops fall, 

The vine clasps closest to the crumbling 
wall, 

80 love blooms sweetest under sorrow's 
thrall. 


] love you, darling, only you! 


The early robiu may forget to sing, 

The loving mosses may refuse te cling, 

Or the brook to tinkie at the call of spring, 
But you, dear heart, are ever true. 

Let the silver mingle with your hair of gold, 

Let the years grow dreary and the world 

wax old, 

But the love I bear you will ne'er grow cold; 

I love you, darling, unly you. 


&# A Dubuque tobacco merchant having 
been bored a long time by deadheads, quietly 
removed the jar of finc-cut to another place, 
the other day, and in lieu thereof mtro- 
duced one of the same size partly filled with 
molasses. As usual, says the Herald, the 
tobacco chewers came around. They edged 
up to the counter in usual routine, reached 
ever and soused their fists into the molas» a, 


exerctee of thie horpitality, that Abrabam | 


nor have we any reason for 
that the Patriarch even suspected 
their divine character or mission. He merely 
teness and 


) in vindication of 
to witness that 
he hae not eaten hia morsd alone, vat has 


in verse 32nd, *‘ the oS on So 


no 
traveller in the Fast, can fail to notice the 
invariable kindoces with which a stranger 


Nor is this ell,—future protection is 
guaranteed to those who have once been 


and to such an extent is this carried by tho 
Arabs and some other nations, that even a 


whereupon they sneaked ont, wiping their | 


hans on their coat tails and breeches legs, 
all the while keeping *‘ mum,” bat kept s 
terrible thinking. Those acquainted wich 
the plot were watching the mana@uvering 
from a distance, and nut until a dueen or 
more of the ** chewers" got sweetened did 
the joke leak out. 


t®™ Cicero gives expression to a very 
beautiful thought when be says, ‘| go frow 
life as from am inn, not as from home." 
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THE SATURDAY EYENENG POST. 


Curious Anecdotes of Parrots. 

The varieties of parrots best known in 
this country, and generally kept, are six in 
number, pamely, parrots, cockatoos, ma- 
caws, parrakeets, love birds, and lorics, 
though these latter are more rarely kept, on 
account of their not being se pruficient in 
king as mort of the other kinds, though 


their plumage Is exceedingly gay and beau- 
tifal.* 








| view of his mockers, he saw for the first 


It is aald that macaws are the best talkers 
of the whole apecie-, providing they are 
reared from the nest. And not only are 
they able to talk, but they also sing in a pe- 
cullar, soft voice, Though perhaps not in 
volume, cortaiuly in sweetness softness, 
they are excelled by various kinds of parra- 
keets, particularly the green or grass parra- 
keet. While the cockatoo is the bardiest of 
the parrot iribe, and the moat tamed, 
it is at the same time the most difficult to 
teach to talk at all, its disposition is, how- 
ever, more gentle, and ite obedience more 
implicit, than that of the other species. 
The gray or ash-colored African parrot is 
very docile, and receives its lesson with 
eee aptitude, hence it is the most general 

favorite, though the common green Amazon 
parrot, trom @ little attention it requires, 
and being easily taught to speak, shares the 
favor bestowed upon the pe one. 
The writer of this article has in his pos- 


session a green parrot which bas an extra- 
ordinary fluency in its conversation an‘ va- 
riety of ¢ s, 90 much so that it is 


h the bird will take a prize at the en- 
suing show at the Crystal Palace. As soon 
as ita owner « the door of the room in 
which it is usually kept, in a most natural 
voice it exclaims, ‘‘ Pa, dear, come and kiss 
— pretty beauty; or if its master 

nocks at door, it immediately shouts, 
‘* Come in, come in, pa, and give usa kis, 
and a thousand more.” is done, the 
parrot shouts “‘ Hip, bip, hip, hurrah | three 
cheers for the Queen ;" and instantly begins 
to dance to the tune, ‘ Polly put the kcttle 
ov, and we'll oll have ten,” repeating, or 
rather , the words perfectly. Again, 
she frequently says, ‘ ry, b- ghy 
bring t; a pot r, for « 
real! aan her aiowee” and numbers of 
similar observations, such as ‘‘ Who'll give 
thirty guinens for the pretty green beaut, ' 
then she will ride in her pore A the dear ?’ 
or again, ‘‘Oh, you cookey rough, why did 
you promise to marry me, and didn’t?” 
This bird is most affectionate, and never 
allows its master to leave the room without 
giving ita kise or shaking its feot. It has 
a lovely and belongs to that 
variety which is not commonly supposed to 
talk, namely, the parrnkeets, but it is said 
when they do talk they excel all the rest of 
the tribe, 

My brother-in-law, captain of a large 
sailing veseel, which frequently touched at 
the porta on the western coart of Africa, at 
different times axed two gray parrota, 
one of which, ao having had some hot 
water thrown on its head accidentally, lost 
all its feathers permanently. Being fre- 
quently asked what was the cause of his 
strange bald pate, be used to reply, ‘IT was 
scalded ;"" but whenever he saw an old gen- 
tleman pansing by in the street or enter into 
the room with a bald head, he would be 
sure to shout out, with a correct changing 
of the grammar, * You have been scalded, 
and then turning to the company, he would 
add, *‘ He's been scalded.” 

Another of his parrots had been brought 

up by one of the sailors, but unfortunately 
had been taught to swear in a most horrible 
manner, My brother-in-law bad him ducked 
in water well whenever he hoard him swear. 
This tended to cure him of the habit; but 
one day a man was washed overboard, and 
upon the body being recovered and placed 
on the deck, the parrot hopped round it 
several times, shaking its head from side to 
side gravely, and saying, “ You've been 
swearing, you've been swearing.” 
This reminds me of what once occurred 
in a clergyman’s family. The bishop of the 
diocese had been holding a confirmation in 
the neighborhood, and was gy ata 
rectory with several of his clergy. In the 
middle of lunch, one of those dreadful 
pauses in the conversation took place. No 
one scemed able to break it, when, to the 
astonishment and dismay of all present, a 
most horrible swearing a ee poured forth 
a torrent of blasphemy and abuse upon the 
a-sembled guests, Every one looked aghast 
at these unusual sounds, and for a minute 
or two the cursing and swearing continued 
uninterrupted ; for though every one looked 
at his neighbor, the mystery was not cleared 
until the hostess, hastily a from the 
table, and drawing aside a muslin curtain 
from the window, discovered the offender in 
the person of a gray parrot, whom that 
morning she had purchased at the door from 
a travelling bird dealer, and, thinking to 
show off her new acquisition, had hung in 
the room, 

I have recently found an extremely good 
story of a parrot, which is vouched for as 
true in the strictest sense. A tralosman 
occupying a shop in the Old Bailey, just op- 
posite to the prison (Newgate,) 1 
two parrots, a gray and @ green one, which 
had been taught to speak. When a knock 
was hear! at the street-door the green par- 
rot use! to speak; but when the street-bell 
was rung, then tho answered. 
Now the house in which ir owner lived 
bad one of those old-fashioned projecting 
porches, so that when @ person steod on the 
same si:le of the street aa the door he could 
nut see the first tloor, One day the parrots 
had been bung outside the first-floor win- 
dow, and so hiuden from a person h - 
ing the door. A person knocked at the 
street-door. ‘‘ Who's there?” raid the green 
parrot. A reply was made, ‘‘ The man with 
the leather.” The bird answered, ‘‘Oh! 
ob!" and then became ailent, After wai 
some time, and not finding the door opened, 


the person kvocke:! a seogmd time. ‘ Who's 
there " repeated the “Who's 
there !" cried the man ou “ why don't 


you come and upen the door?” “Oh! oh!” 
repeated the parrot, This so the 
man that ho furiously rang the bell! ‘Go 
to the gate,” shouted out a new voice, which 
from the gray parrot. ‘‘ To the 
ynte !" repeated the man, not one, 
* What ga'e !” “ Newgate !” ree the 
gray parrot; which so the man | 
that, stepping back into the road to have a 














time he had been outwitted and teased 


simply by a — of parrots, 

rye fri of mine, captain of a mer- 
chant vessel trading between East India and 
England, had several parrots of different 
kinds. Hoe told me the other day that one 
of his cockatoos was his constant companion 
when writing, that it never disturbed a 
or tore bis papers as parrots are apt to 
but, owe AY the inkstand on the " 
watched with evident attention each move- 
cause, my friend thought by paint poisoning, 
it lost its feathers one by one, until it be- 
came quite naked, and gradually wasted 
away. One day, while my friend was 
writing, it suddenly hopped on to the r, 
and pressing its face against his said, 
“ Your cookey's s0 very ill, your cookey's so 
very ill.” This quite affected my f 
who, wrapping up the bird in flannel, 
to preserve its life, butin vain, After mur- 
muring ‘‘ Your cookey's #0 very ill” several 
times, it diced. And the more extraordinary 
part of the story is that my fricnd had no 
recollection of ever having used these words 
before the bird, nor could he learn that any 
of the sailors had taught it to repeat them. 
It seemed as if the parrot was enabled to 
give utterance to his feelings at the right 
time, in words beard previously in the ship 
or on shore, 

Another person of my acquaintance was 
very fund of pets, an! had a number of rab- 
bita, guinea pigs, and other pets confined on 
a large giasa-plot. Among these animals a 
fine rose-crested cockatoo used to wander, 
not only fearleasly, but without inflicting 
any injury to the rest of the animals. One 
day my friend procured a large white An- 
gola rabbit, which he placed with the others 
on the grass-plot. The new arrival at- 
tracted the attention of the cockatoo, who 
straightway walked towards the rabbit. 
It aid not seem afraid of the approach, as, 
being white like itself, perhaps it thought 
there was some affinity between them. 
When the cockatoo had drawn quite close 
to the rabbit, he put his beak te the ear of 
the animal, and shouted out, ‘‘Who are 
you?” My friend roared at the consterna- 
tion such a salute caused to the rabbit, who 
bounded off at full speed to the farther end 
of the enclosure. 

Parrots are very particular about their 
food, An old lady once told me that the 
servant, whose place it was to supply the 
bird with oatmeal porridge neglected to do so 
one morning; accordingly, the mistress put 
in its cup some soaked ashy He looked at 
it for some time, tasted it once or twice, sat 
and apparently considered the matter; and 
then, dashing his bill in, he threw it all out, 
first on one side, then on the other, saying 
between each sputtered mouthful, ‘‘ Nasty 
mess, nasty mess,” The same bird heard 
its mistress say one day, ‘‘Oh dear! I have 
lost my purse!" and immediately exclaimed, 
‘*How very provoking !" 

Perhaps, after all, the parrot that be- 
longed to O'Keefe, the actor, was the most 





other accomplish te, it would sing ‘‘God 
save the king” thro h, without — ® 
single word or losing the tune. While do 

80 it would also keep time, moving its h 
from side to side in a perfect manner. 
This bird could never be induced to sing on 
Sunday. Various tricks wore played it to 
effect this purpose; it was kept in confine- 
ment, placed in darkness, etc., etc., but all 
devices failed. It was never known to sin 
on the Lord’s —- King George III. hea 
of the fame of this parrot, and of its profi- 
ciency in singing the national anthem, and 
resolved to witness its performance in per- 
son. This was a , but not a note 
would the bird utter in the presence of the 
king. Discoucerted and disappointed, the 
king turned away; but no sooner had his 
Majesty senshed toe threshold, than the par- 
rot, in a peculiarly sweet tenor voice, com- 
menced ‘‘ God save the king.” His Majesty 
turned, and with han raised to keep silence 
among the attendants, listened in rapt atten- 
tion to the bird's song, which is said to have 
been perfect. He offered O'Keefe a large 
sum of money for the parrot, but it was re- 
fused, Its owner was often in difficulties 
being of an extravagant disposition, and 
resorted to the strange expedient of raising 
money by pawning poor Poll. He always 
redeemed it, however, and regained ses- 
sion, It is said that when this bird died its 
skin was purchased by the trustees of the 
British Nuseum, while the skeleton is pre- 
served in the museum at Oxford. 

Another friend of mine possesses a parrot 
who always discriminates between the sexes 
and condition of life of its master's visitors. 
If the gentlemen comes well-dressed, he is 
invariably saluted with, ‘‘What a get up! 
what a swell you are!” If an old lady, 
“Oh, what a fright! what a pair of nut- 
crackers!" If a young lady, he begins to 
kiss and fondle, and says, in a most sooth- 
ing tone, ‘* Js she not nice ? is she not nice ?”" 
but when a clergyman appears, he instantly, 
in the gravest and most solemn tones, such 
as forbid, at the moment, any feeling of 
levity, addresses him with the words, ‘ Let 
us pray; let us pray,” with a pause between 
the sentenoes. 

The anecdotes about parrots are so ex- 
tremely numerous that it is difficult to de- 
cide which are the best and most likely to 
please, but at the risk of plagiarism I must 
transcribe the following, which I have lately 
met with:—‘‘An American parrot that had 
boen taught to whistle in the way which gene- 
rally attracts the notice of dogs, was sitting 
in his cage one day at the shop door, whist- 
ling with all his might. By chance a large 
dog passed by. The animal, imagining that 
he heard the call of his master, t sud- 
denly about and ran towards the cage of the 

This movement rather alarmed the 
ird, who instantly screamed out, ‘Get out 
you brute,’ which caused the astonished dog 
to hastily retreat, leaving those in the shop 
convulsed with laughter at the joke.” 

In a country town in the centre of Eng- 
land, before the railroad passed through it, 
enabling the inhabitants to reach the me- 
tropolis and seaside places of amusement, 
many little card ies were formed d 

the winter evenings. An old lady, 
eighty-five, tells me the following story. 
One t her 


mother had one of 
ties, parrot which they had (it only Nied 
a few years certainly nearly 100 years 


ago, 
old) had been noisily calling for cake and 
buu all tea-time, and at last settled iteclf to 








| 


Fears ago, ond we ind \Peqavet meal 
owers Of mimicry in snch writers as Platarch and 


sleep, as it was t The whist tables 
were placed, and during the game little was 
said. W tray |, the 


aripdies, and ve have mention s)l-o 
that 4 mel . two of the party lost their temper. Sud- 
tn pty - ond dealy they were astomished to hear the sup- 
comet catize to toand sa tho, extnete 66 that day of posed asleep parrot exclaim * Curse your 
Besar ay ttc ptomoge cath Phny deter | faling of te apesed over the party, dik 
green plumage. | ferences of were smoothed, and the | 


ment of the pen. From some accidental | expect 


remarkable ever known in England. Among | ™Y 
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sprang up, ’ 
said that he belicved the i” y 
nst his old friend were false. added : 

‘This mao fought by my side in the Florida 
war; I know he was brave, I believe 
is an honest man.” Mr. Woodbury, who 
treated to avoid the first effects of the ex- 
3; now stepped forward and said that 

e had been unusually careful to inform 
himself, and that he was forced to believe 


to have you, Mr. 

one for the place.” 
one,’ said the general, interrupting Mr. 
Woodbury, at the same time choking to keep 
down his feelings. ‘‘Put in the vacant 
place whom you please, but mark me, Mr. 
Woodbury, I # examine into this case 
self, and if my friend has been wronged, 

es into the eart 

as he threw the old 
nd it under 


I will grind the guilty 
just as I do this Pipes’ 
corn cob on the floor, and 
the heel of his boot. Mr. Woodbury gave 
his young friend a signal, and the two ily 
ort sowe | On reachivg the open air, Mr. 
Woodbury said, ‘‘ Thank God, that unplea- 
sant duty is performed. I hope I shall never 
have to perform another one of the kind.” 

It is useless to say of a man governed by 
principles so noble where his  peveenee rela- 
tions are concerned, that blic life 
could be a failure; at least it could not bea 
failure under a popular form of government. 
But this feature of strong personality was 
still further illustrated by a prominent act 
of Gen. Jackson’s administration, Soon 
after he was inaugurated he nted a 
then obscure young man, named Gwinn, 
subsequently distinguished as United States 
Senator Gwinn, to the best ing office in 
his gift, viz., United States Marshal of Mis- 
sissippi. The Senate was politically opposed 
to the general, and it rejected the appoint 
ment. The general sent it in a second time, 
and again it was rejected. Nothing, up to 
this era, exceedod the party indignation and 
abuse that was showered upon the rg 
for his violation of usage ‘‘ and the Conati- 
tution,” by such an unparalleled outrage of 
renominating a person to the Senate who 
had been rejected. But Gen. Jackson kept 
Gwinn in office until bis successor was con- 
firmed, and thus fought the battle with the 
Senate, keeping the country in hot water 
and taxing his party for defence. This con- 
tinued for four long years, With General 
Jackson's second term came a Senate poli- 
tically favorable, and Gwinn was now nomi- 

for the third time, and was confirmed, 
and thus ended the strife. 

Hon. Alexander Barrow, United States 
Senator, who was a sort of godchild of Gen. 
Jackson’s, informed us that, after amy 
years of estrangement on account of politi- 
cal differences, he paid a last visit to ‘the 
Hermitage.” He found the once stalwart 
‘* Old Hickory” doubled almost with age and 
suffering. Mr. Barrow said be was agreeably 
surprised that the general made no allusions 
to the disagreements of times but as 
strength would permit talked ndly of 
‘old times.” As Mr. Barrow was about to 
leave, he said, ‘‘ General, as you have allud- 
ed to the past, if it is and right, tell 
me why you kept th — first presi- 
dential term yourself an your friends in 
trouble, by persisting in kee Mr. Gwinn 

of Mi a old general 
at this allusion straightened up, his eye as- 
sumed some of its natural brightness, and he 





said, ‘‘When my fled with me and 
my brother from oppression of the Bri- 
tish, who held on of North Carolina, 
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There is many & rose in the road of life, 
If we ouly would step to take it; 
And many 6 tone from the better land, 
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Of our curious lives asunder, 
And then blame Heaven for the tangled ends, 
Acd sit and grieve and wonder. 
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CHAPTER X. 
MARY JUPP'S EXPLOSION. 


A frosty day in December. Time had 
gone on, winter had come in: the seasons 
their round, whatever the world may be 


a 











off was so gradual, the i of 
weakness were so imperceptible, he 
neither saw nor Had any 


one told him his wife was in a bad way, he 
bad simply stared in amazement. 
the inertness, the seeming debility bad cer- 
tainly made iteclf ayparent to him, but only 
asadim idea; ro little did he 
attach to it, that he set it all down to apathy 
on his wife's and chided her for not 
bad h {." He did not mean to be 
unkind; never think that of him; for his 
wife he woul! have gone through fire and 
water, as the saying runs; but he was light, 
unobservant by nature, and careless. 

He was enjoying himself immensely. 
Chiefly dividing his leisure time between 
Katterley and id, To-day he would be at 
home with his wife, to-morrow with Lady 
Ellie; the affectionate husband to the one, 
saying soft nothings (it must be supposcd) 
to the other. Of course he never went for 
the sake of seeing my lady; certainly not; 
there was an excuse ever ready. Dirs. 
Cheater had given him this commission, and 
he must go and report to ber; or Mrs. 
Chester had given bim the other; or she 
wante:! to consult Lim on her affairs, which 
were going downwards; or he went over to 
escort rome of the Jupps; or be had busi- 
ness with his tailor; for he had fallen into a 
freak to employ one who lived at Guild. On 
one plea or another, a plausible excuse for 
taking bim to Guild never failed. 

The fault of this lay partially with Mrs. 
Chester. Nearly at her wits’ end lest Lady 
Ellis, wearied with the monotony of tho 
house, should leave 1) my secing that 
Mr. Lake's visita were the attraction 
that kept ber, Mrs, Chester invented de- 
mands upon him to draw him over to Guiid. 
That the confidential footing on which he 
and Lady Ellis continued was scarcely reemly 
for a married man, Mra. Chester completely 
ignored. She shut her eyes to it; just as 
she had shut them in the days when Clara 
was at Gaild. I am telling the simple trath 
of the woman, and th toek place cx 
actly as I am relating . What mat- 
tered it to Mrs. Chester whether the wifc's 
feelings were pained, outrage:|, so Jong as 
her own ends were served? Clara was at a 
safe distance, seeing nothing ; and, after all, 
there was but a bit of ng nonsense be- 
tween them—tbere was nu real wrong, 
reasoned Mrs. Chester in her sophistry. 
** What the eye docs not see the heart can- 
not rue.” 

“But Mr. Lake ought not to have given 
way to her,” remonstrates the upright 
readcr. Of course be ought not, everybody 
knows that; but ho like’ the pastime, Lady 
Ellis made herself uncommonly attractive 
to him, and it never ocourred to him to see 
that she ought not to Lave done so. She 
to bim “ You 


They rode together and 
op tolens oid comune, b> 
cause it was winter weather; an] they 

in the dim 
very much in the 














to 

—was the eldest of them, Mary. She beld 

ber tongue But the others, after a day 
jokingly alludc 


emotica, 

a kiss. It's loveliness could but strike 

“How well are 
a he said, t tat wg 
Mr. Lake excessively could he have glanced 
back at his wife through the garden and the 
walls of the house as be went off, 
whistling. 
she fell into a storm of sobs in her utter 


self-abandonment. Mise Jupp came in, and 
so found her. 


was au imporsibility. M Jupp, o~- 
shocked, took the a 2 face be 
shelte:ing arms. 


poor 
older than you by many years, and have had 


trouble myself. 


her private opinion on many things, ‘ Well, 
dear, he has got a nice day for it.” 

Clara dried her eyes and stifled her subs, | ™ 
and sat down to work again. 


apo 
strong; it makes me cry sometimes.” 


She touk her things off and remained 
day. And Mr. Lake got home, not by seven 
at night, but by the last train. 


thinner and weaker. 
pected nothing amiss. She rose in the 
morning, went through her duties, such as 
they were, an! bad a bright cvlor. 
was he, an unobservant man by nature and 
habit, to detect that it was all wrong? Had 
he suspected! the truth, none would bave 
becn more anxious) 


what was amiss. With these reticent tem- 
peraments, a b ae grief touching the beart, 
a grief unto death, 

At the lost, perbaps, when bours are num- 
bered, bat not al 

signs of it; the low spirits, the nervous 
weakners were given way to when alone; 
nover befure him. Except that she bad 
grown strangely still and quiet, ho saw no 
alteration. She tried to be cheerful, and 
succeeded often. 


bringing the end ncarer 
Lake went ou his bee-dless way, and she eat 
at home and did silent battle with the 
anguish that was killing her. 
is drawis 
round in ita hard, matter-of-fact reality, is 
apt to laugh at such stories; but they are 
taking place, for all that, in some of its 
nooks and corners, 


to Christmas, Mr. Lake tempted his wife 
into the greenhouse to see his winter planta. 
She was more cheerful than customary— 
talked more; an artificial renovation bad 
b t back some of the passing strength. 


mas-day with Penelope," 
cheeks, s pause, and a response 
forth faintly. 

bome, and would not take s denial. You 
will be able to gu?” 

an) 


been there she ht bare thought far les 
of it than she was hang, tnoartitade alwayr 
iucreases suspicion, just as jealoury makes 
the food it feeds on. Bo Mrs, Lake sat al 
home with her cough, and her increasing 
weakness, and her miserable torture ; con- 
scious of little save one great fact, that her 
was perpetually at Guild, Had he 
Sones preuly, as ano without 
ram as some plausible 
pee Ses as A had thought lesa. 
coukl 0? Could she descend 

to say to him, you shall not go there ? 
she suffered in silence ; but it was killing ber. 
A December mornixg, 


the face was 

attenuated. b 

ing at the newspaper, reading cocasional 

scraps of news from it to his wife, rose from 

hie chair by the fire and stre himeelf. 
“* How busy you are, litle wife! Who on 

a ee ere nee wee for?” 

= poor lren in oo 

@ brick-felds, They are so wet ot 

Robert,” she added, glancing with a 

look, “I could not help doing 

“All right, my dear; do whatever you 


for them,” 
like, don't over-work yourself.” 
“ There's no fear of that. 


5 


Katterley ?" 

“I dou't know. I brought it to him at 
her request a f . Van Buren 
has a great name in b tendo, pon bie.” 


As he spoke he looked at his own watoh ; 
it was time to 

‘Shall you be home to dinner, Robert ?” 

“No, t I shall to tea. I shail be in 
by the seven train. Good-bye, Clary.” 

Sho raised her facc with its crimson hectic 
color, the result of ¢ to reecive his 


ng to look, my 
And it would ‘no Coubt have astonished 

ly 
Dropping her work on the floor, 


“Clara! Olara/” 
Up she got: but to affect indifference 


**Tell ane what it is, Clara. Open your 
little heart to me, my dear. 7 


Where's your husband ?" 
**Gone to Guild.” 
**Oh,” said Miss Jupp, shortly, who had 


“T am so stapid,” s 
logy. ‘‘Bince my illness, I den't feel 


said, in a tone of 


Mary Jupp said no more, perhaps wisely. 
the 


stormy—not —- 

triumphs of man in the navigation of the 
seas, any alditional erection of the kind 
becomes an object of grateful curiosity, ea- 


su 
bailt about nine miles south-wost of the 
Land’s End, off the coast of Cornwall, Eng- 
land, on a projeciion from the sea, to which 
the ominous name of Wolf's Rock bas been 
oo and a terrible and ravenous Wolf's , 


~ 
yet 


5 ee 


“sé 


ae 


THE WOLF ROCK LIGHTHOUSE. 


The lighthouse—that beneficent eyo that 
kles over the deep, whether culm or 
the least among the 


jally to who, as a maratime people, 
ne ie mand amin’ wien of deal 
hundreds of it frotted with the most 


awful menaces the mariner can encounter. 


The latest structure of the kind is the 
ect of our illustration, which has boen 


it has too often proved to veeacls 


+ eens by tempests in the English Chan- 


In all the seasons, that part of tho Eng- 


lish coast is fraught with peril to the sailor; 
but in the winter, when storms rage the 
fiercest—nay, all the angry elements that 
the winds and tumblin 
forth for the grim pastime of destruction- 

that Cornish coast and its treacherous off- 
shoots of sunken rocks and tempest-hiddon 


seas secm to vomit 
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ialets is about the worst of the English 
coast that oan be encounterod in fair weath- 
er; what it must be in foul we leave to the 
a to guess. A lighthouse, then, 
on the Wolf's Rock became absolutely indis- 
pensable. 

The height of this mariner's friend, which, 
from ite situation will be a yoyo 
object for many miles, will be 110 feet 
above bigh water tides, and the 
diameter of the tower at ite base will be 49 
feet, so that the m tude of the struo- 
ture will be total cost has been 
estimated at upwards of £60,000. 

This Wolf Rock Lighthouse will be fitted 
with a first orler Cata-dioptrie apparatus 
showing a revolving light of alternate red 
an‘! white flashes. 

The tower is built of Cornish granite, and 
all the work is first shaped and fitted 
at tho yard in Penzance, where each stone 
is accurately turned out by the magona, so 
as to be dropped into its place in the tower. 
A steam winch is used at the rock for rais- 
ing the stone. In conclusion, we may say 
that while a lighthouse is built at tho ex- 
pense of one nation, it is for the benefit of 
the ships and seamen of all the world, 








Christmas approache!}, aud Mra, Lake got 
Stall her husband sus- 


Hiow 


troubled than he, 


It was in Clara ‘as nature to conceal 


never can be spoken of. 


ways then. J/e saw no 


Bo the days, as I have said, glided on, 
and mearor. Mr. 


Her history 


to a close. The world, going 


One day, when it wanted but three or four 


‘Clary, I have promised to spend Christ- 


A sudden rush of color to her wasted 
came 


** Have you?” 
** Bhe anid how dull it would be for us at 


“I gol” She gianced at him in surprise, 
sbouk her head. 

‘* Why not 7” 

ved | = iu.” 

Mr. @ felt annoyed. The proposed 

expedition had been presenting itaci{ to his 

mind ia a very agreeable light; for his wife 

to set her face agninst it, whether on the 
lea of iil-health or any other pics, would 

especially provoking. 

‘* My dear, I tell you what it i*,” he said 
in a voice that betrayed his temper, ‘‘ you 
will fancy yourself ill and lie-by and stay at 
home, until it ends in your being ill.” 

“* Do you think I am well ?” 





rouse yourself, an) go more out, and shake | 
off fancies, you woull soon bevwome so. An 
illness, such as yours was in the autumn, 


giving way to them.” 








** I go out sometimes.” 





good, 
change, You have not been once to Guild 
since we came home.” 


to take me there. 
with commissions, and I don't like to refuse 
to execute them. 


ch 


his anger. 
in the world he had never reproached or 
quarrelled with her. 
actively unkind to women, and he was oue. 
He thought her ve 
ably so, and said to himself that he would 
go tw Guild. 
seuses befurchand aad accompany him, his 
going without her would bring ber to them 
after. Not another word was rad between 
them; each seemed to avold the subject. 


“You aro not strong; but if you wonll | ably One. Mr. Lake was goin 


_ 


‘* Just for a walk or so; that docs little 
What you want is cheerful society ; 


** You make up for it, then; you are there 


often enough.” 


She could not help the retort; it seemed 


to alip from her tongue unguided. Mr. Lake | 
kicked out at a broken pot, 


** Bomething or other is always bappening 
Mra, Chester loadsa me 


) 
They went in. Mr. Lake returned to the 


” Fou will go on Christmas-dar, Clary, 


won't you? Penelope is preparing for u-.' 
And if I- 
were, I should prefer to be at home. 
no more,” she added, almost passionately | were drifting away from her. 
interrupting what he was about to urge. 
‘* You ought not wish me to go there.’ 


‘*No; I am not well enough 


Say 


Along silence. ‘‘I shall go. I must. I 


can’t get off it.” 


Bhe did not kk. 
** What is to be done, Clara’ It will never 


do for me to spend Christmas-day there, 
and you to spend it at home.” 
finished the clause by breaking out, half- ! 
singing, half-muttering, with the lines of a 
popular ditty that our childbood was familiar | loosed, the golden bow! broken 
with— 

** To-morrow is our wedding-day, and all tho 


And he 


world woul stare 


If wife should dine at Edmonton, and I, 


should done at Ware.” 
She sat with her bands folded hefore her, 


and did not immediately answer. If Ae 
could not tell what was to be done, or what | 
ought to be done, she woukd nut, 
looked at her ap 


Mr. Lake 
wai 
‘You must do as you think right," she 


paid, laying a slight stress upon the word. 
“Tam too unwe 
home on Christmas-day,” 


to be anywhere but at 


Mr. Lake left the room, whistling to hide 
Hal he possessed the worst wife 


Some men cannot be 
obstinate, unreason- 


If Clara did not come to her 


Christmas-day dawned, cloudy but toler- 
to Guild, 
exactly a» he thuught right, for 


Not doing on 
| his couscience was giving him asharp twinge 
or two, but following the 
leaves its weakening effects behind it as a nation, which arged him into the sunshine 
matter of course; Wat there's no semsc in | of my Lely Ellis's amiles, Clara ‘elt worre 
that morning, dreadfully weak and languid, 
but she put on her things to attend church, 


bias of his incli- 





| Mr. Lake went with her, and they rat out 
the service together, At its termination he 
rose to quit the church; she remaines|. 

™ Shall you not be too tired with the lon 
service, Clara?’ be whispere!, ‘ You had 
, better leave it until another opportunity." 
** Please don't! let me stay.” 

There was something ia the ploading 
words—in the pleading up-turned glance of 
the wan face, that struck upon him as being 
atrange, leavin & momentarily unpleasent 
' impression. ite never stayed the sacrament 

himeelf, and went out. 

Bhe gathered herself into the corner of 
their high, broad, old-fashioned pew, and 
knelt down, leaning her arins and head on the 

|meat. An intense weariness was upon her 
, frame and spirit; «he did not fecl things as 
| keenly as she used—it was as if the world 
Her soul was 


| 


v_Ervsenly she laid down - knife and 
ork, ttle bit o 

Rite rete ae aa 
in m throat.” 4 
by ituelt py - eat hy tha 
and gravy that's here.” 


Rau 
Mra. Lake could not eak They Lech & in 
padding. mou! 





i 
it 
H 


E 
: 
7 
Et 
F sf 


F 
t 
Ef 


i 
: 
; 


| 


F 
; 
1 
F 


| 
fff 
eet 


h 
F 
= 
sf 
f 


3 
; 
F 
3 
EE 
te 


ta 

ie 

1 | 
183 Fir 


| 


a 
jee 
if 


plete 
= EIeLF: 

i 

i 

¢ 


H 
5 
$* 


i 
Z 
Fi 


SFE 


ia 
i 


: 
z 
Eg 
z 


Es 
: 


a 
it 
i 

E 


Hits 
al 
tif 
Hr He 
Hite 
ial 


i 
58 


i 
‘ 
; 
i 
kes 
i 
aS 


ho 
‘one day have it out with the lot.” 
had come. 


Anna and the two Clappesten girls, 
who were guests that day, had retired to 
another room to make what noise they 
pleased, leaving the trio round the comfort- 
able fire, wine and good things on the table 
behind thom. Miss Jupp walked in without 
notice or ceremony, ler old red woollen 
shaw! had jagged ends and aslit; her brown 
hat, white once, was vastly disreputable 
and had» noteh in the brim, Exelted and 
out of breath having run all the way from 
Guild station, she walked straight up te Mr. 
Lake and spoke. 

Te Would you see your wife before she 
die?" 

He had risen and stood in consternation. 
Mra. Chester rose. Nhe sat atill, calmly 
equable, listening and looking. Mr. Lake's 
lips turned white as he asked Miss Jupp for 
au explanation, 

It was given in a sharp, ringing tone. 
Mre. Lake bad been found on the Rese in 
her solitary dining-room, and when they 
lifted her up blood issued from her mouth. 
A vessel of some sort had given way, Dr. 
Marlow was with her, and said that Mr. 
Lake ought to be found 

“Will you goto her?” asked the young 
lady, as she finished her recital; ‘ or shal 
I go back and take word that you will not?" 
** Why do you say that to me?" he asked 


with emotion. 





longing for the comfort of the ys te sagem 
rite—for ita comfort. Ah, my friends, we | 
kneel periodically at the altar, and take the 
bread and wine, and hope that we return 
comforte:! and refreshed, Believe me, it is 
but those from whom the comfort of this 
world has utterly departed who can indeed 
' yealize what that other comfort ia, and how 
reat our need of it. Only when earth and 
ta interests fail us, when the silver cord is 
in that 
hour do we desire the rest from travail, 
asa yearning longing. That hour had come 
for Clara Lake; she knelt there, feeling 
that earth had no longer a place for her 
the home above was ready for her—the Re- 
deemer at hand te welcome her, and take 
her to God. 

She walked home quietlr, a dim conscious- 
ness upon her that it might be the last time 
‘she should partake of the sacrament here 
It was not fa- off two o'clock, and Mr. Lake 
was walking about, all impatience, for his | 





train started at'five minutes past. She had | 
thought he would be gone 
“1 waited for you, Clary Won't you | 


come with me?” 
** Indeed I cannot.” 
‘* Then it's a case of Johnny Gilpin.” 


ded affection, Mr. Lake took bimeclf off to 
the station, telling his wife to be sure and 
'eat a good dinner ani drink everybody's 
health in champagne, tucluding bis and her 
own. 

In te of the inwarl peace that was 
hers, she was feeling terribly di«pirtted. A 
fund thought had delusively whispere+| that, | 
after all, perhaps he might not go. Ste re 
membered the « sh of her dream; bow he! 
had stayed at home then in tender con- | 
sideration of her wishes. Things were alter- 
ed now | 

At three o'clock she sat down to dinner, 
eutting hervelf a amal! slice from the turkey 

laced before her. When the eauces were 
| brought round she simply shook her bead, | 





| eame here: 


‘*My dear Miss Jupp!" strack ia Mrs 
Chester, in a voice of remonstrance 

‘* Why do I say it to your” retorted Mary 
Jupp, in her storm of angry indignation 
‘It in time some one said it to you. You 
have been killing her by inches; ‘ yes, I 
speak to all of you,” she added, turning 
about upon them, “ You have been killing 
his wife by inches: you, Angeline Ellis, with 
< false and subtic snares; and you Pene- 
ope Ohester, with your complacent winking 
at sin. He is weak and foolish—look at him 
as he stands there in his littlenenss !—but he 
would scarcely have been wicked, had not 
you drawn him to it. You wonder tha: ! 
can thus speak out”-——-drowning some inter 
rupted words of Mra. Chester's.‘ is it right 
for me to be ailent, a bypocritical glosser 
over of crime, when she is dying’ Laman 
English genltewoman, with a gentlewoman's 


| principles about me, and I hope rome Chris- 


tian one: it behoves such to speak out some 
times,” 

* You are mad,” gasped Mrs. Chester. 

* You have been mad, to allow this con 
duct in your house—folly, frivolity, much 
that is bad going on under your very eyes 


| Had your brother been @ single man, it 


might bave been deemed excusable by some ; 


| never by me but he had a fair young wife, 
With a farewell to his wife, full of para-| and you deliberately set to work to injure 


her, You did, Penelope Chester: you knew 
quite well what you were ‘loing: and to en- 
courage fi by winking at it, is the same 
thing as committing it. I say nothing more 
to you,” she added, turning upon Lady Eliis 
with ineflable scorn. * You may remember 
certain words you said to me regarding Mr 
Lake and his wife, the first afternoon you 
I dil not understand them 
then; I do now; and I know that, in that 
first hour of your meeting, you were laying 
your toils around him to gaia his admiration 


jand wean him from hiswife. If he retain 
a spatk of feeling. of conacience, th 


e remem 
brance of Clara Lake, when the grave ahall 
have closed on her, will be as a sharp iron, 
ever eating into it.” 
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Lady Millis her jet black eyes flash | The ol4 iaid his hand the speak- | that little ) Had she dreamt it? | back to Mfe: be could not keep her here to | talking about it with her?” @xdlaimed Mra. 

— — ” efocedies. _ He did not : he only stared at her. make Chester. ‘‘ My dear Clara, she'd not speak 

** Who are you, that should dare thus is- “What if the truth should be painful’ She bent down ber bead again to its rest Mrs. lay back in her chair exbaust- parte mart pony Bhe bas not of 

wult me?” Will you hear it—the whole of it?” ing-place, amd folied her arm around bim | ed. Her basband stood by the mantel-picce | it tome; but I can see what she Bhe's 

Mary Jupp her tome to one of| “I am come to hear it.” in token ef forgiveness. ‘* And called ber | gazing at her with eyes hot | so you should reproach her in your 

calmness — calm it was, consider “Then I can only tell you that she is in|‘ My desragt,’ 1 was standing there, Robert, | and feverish after their tears. h heart; she would so like to be reconciled 

ing the sourn thet m with it. danger; and I fear that « little time will sce | behind the bench. | saw ani heard all.” succceded to the interview of agitation ; in spirit. Oh! my dear, there's nothing lik e 

‘TD have told you who! am: an English | the end.” pon Sc esag he L A. t+ oe eee storms always bring ee an ae 

: ith v idly beat his as he listen- | to ing sign , or r reaction. peace own spirit: with 

ore T choad thiah soe ill ancer bense od “‘Bepenten Rwhale Mfetinne of prone ner. Had she glanced up she! A knock at the room door, followed by the | the fresh love of her husband in ber beart . 

forth presume to consort.” | repentance seemed, in that moment, to be | would have seen bis’ face in a hot glow. entrance of Elisabeth. She came to say that with the consciousness that she should soon 

Mr. Lake hed made no further retort, in every one of them. These little private episodes may be very Mra Chester was below asking if she be with Him who has enjoined love and 

good or bad. While they were speaking, be | ‘‘ Bat what is killing her? What is it?” fm the pasting, but it is uncom- come up. A " — peace on carth if we would inherit Heaven, 

took out bis watch, saw that he had time,| “ The primary cause is of course that cold | m to out that your Lake answered “ Yes. pulse to | Clara did not hesitate, Lady Ellis could do 

too much of it, to catch the next amd | she caught at Guild, Jt laid hold of her | wife @ third at them. , deny it bad been upon her, but she wished | her ne harm with her husband now: and a 

quitted the room. Mary Jupp was follow. | system. Still, I think she might have rel-| “ I8 thoughtless of me to mm to at with all the world. Mr. | sudden wish for at least « tacit proof of the 

ing. Up started Mra. € r. | led; many e since she came home, | | out from heated room on that cold damp Lake ae eg eae ee eee wate -w <9 she acoorded, azope within 

* Tf Clara is in the aad state you describe, have deemed her but well again. You | night without anything on,” she resume care to meet Mra. hester, and quitted the | her. she did not speak immediately . 
a 2 . I ought to go to her.” | coght to keow best, Master Robert, but to  emeoee Se Posting ont | thee seaside es ae Un ea ered to and Mies, Geese wee Sosa, mn 

rned short rc it appears as though had some - | wishing to cover it. * ! 1] was *o un ame someboty r the as on “ You w bear malice, Clara 
= pena t+- ov bor elas that it has ~ happy—eearcely, | think, in my senses. I | himself, he felt very much i to curse “I will seo Lady Bilin As to bearing 
thought it is! 


“ I do not pretend to any right of contro! 
over your actions; but, were I you, I would 
at least allow my brother to be alone with 
his wife in her last hours, You have eome 
between them enough, as it is, Mra. Ches 
ter, 
to her.” 


She quitted the room, condescending to | 
ve no farewell to either of those she left | 


nit, and followed in the steps of Mr Lake, 
who was already on his way to the station, 
buttoning hir coat as he went, taking care 
not to catch him up. On the platform, a» 
the train was dashing in he spoke to her 
“Your accusations have been harsh, 


Mary.” 

"What has your conduct been?" she 
sharply retorted. “I loved your wife, 
and I fecl her unhappy fate as keenly as 
though it had fallen on one of my own sia 
ters. The world may spare you; it may 
flatter and caress you, for it is wonderfully 
tonder to these venial sins of conduct; but 
you cannot recall to life her whom you 
vowed before God to love and to cherish.” 

“Step in. The train ia going.” 

“Not into that carriage 
Others are in it, and I might be saying 


things that they would stare at. My temper | don't know the cause I have 


is ap to-day.” 

* First-class, Mina?” cried an impatient | 
porter, ‘ Thero's only that there one first. | 
Class oarriase on.” 

And Mary Jupp walked away; opened the | 
door of another, which was a third class, 
and took her seas in it 

Thus they reached Katterley. Mr. Lake 
came to the carriage to assist her out, but | 
she «imply put his arm away. Her face | 
looked awfully severe as the gaslights fell 
upon it 

One moment,” he said, arresting her as 
she was passing, “‘] do not know what 
turn your saspicions can have taken; a very 
free one, as it seems to me. Let me aseure 
he that you are mistaken, On my word of | 

onor as @ man, there has been nothing; | 
nothing wrong. In justice to Lady Ellis, 1) 
am bound to say this,” | 

** Justice to Saole Ellie! Don't talk to me | 
about justice to Lady Ellis,” was the young | 
lady's retort. Tor temper, as she said, was 
up, that day, * Think of justice to your | 
wife, rather, You are either a fool or a 
knave, «ir. 

* Thank you, Miss Jupp.” 

* Nothing wrong '"’ she repeated, return 
Ing to the charge. ‘' I don't know what you 
mean, What do you call wrong’ You have 
been tled to that woman's akirta these tive 
months; lavishing your money and your, 
time upon her; and leaving your wife alone 
to die If that's not wrong, I should like to | 
know what ix,” 

He made no reply, almost too confounded 
to do it | 


"TT don't blame you, Robert Lake, as 
much as I blame them,” she took oceasion | 
to any as they were partiny ‘ You are a} 
vain, thoughtless, empty headed fellow, | 
made so, lL beliewe, by your enforced idle 


ness; and they, those two women, are old | 


and crafty Mra. Che ter whe werving her 
self interest, the other het unjustit alole 
woman's vanity You yielded yourself a 
willing prisoner to the tirdlime enread under 
your fect, and now your folly has cons 
home with interest J saw vour wife wa 
dying of the pain. af you did net 

Without another word, whether of adieu 
or apolugy, she brushed past hia ap the 
street; aud Mr. Lake turned to his home 
something like a beaten doe that dare not 
Jift bis tau fr i be ween his lee 

CUAPTER XI 
THE DREAM WORKED ot 
Mrs. Lake was better The bleeding was 


stopped, The doctor gene, a 
comfortable, There was jew 
Mise Ju od had Up prone d, for the blood ves 


vel which had breken proved to be only a “If she had never come between us, I do 

small one on the chest--not the lungs To) not think IT should have Qeen ill now.” 

her hushand it appeared incompreheus: lle ‘Te ‘understand it,” he repeated, a 

that ehe should be in any danger at all; his | wailing sound in his emphasized words, ‘1 

mint had never a’mitted the possibility of | have been foolish, thoughtless, wrong 

it. though not to the extent you may possibly | had been induced 
He was all alive to it now, Aslong as she have imagined. But surety, taking it at its 

lay in bed he scarcely left her chamber, To | worst, (hf was not cause sufficient to bring 

talk with her much was not allowed, but he | you to death.” 

gat there, holding her hand, lookioginte her | * Your love left me foranother, It seemed 


eves with the old lowe in his 
tleotions were, or how great his self-re 
proaches, was beat known to himself. When 
these men, essentially kind and tender by 


nature, have te tudulge in such remorse, be | 
ameured it is not very light He could not 
bring hunself to beliewe that any comluct of 
his had contributed to hie wife's Ulu; 


atill lew» that he had caused it. That was a 


flight ef fancy not 


along, and bitteily regrefted that he had 
left ber eo much alone 


will fully ill-treated her, he would have for- | cause of deoay 


feaved his life. Huw love had come back to 
him, now that it waa too late 
more appropriate to aay his senses had come 


back to him 


In a day or two she grew so much better 


that she was allowed to leave ber bed for a 
emai] sitting room on the same floor, carried 
inte it by him. Late in the afternoon, be 
left her comfortably lying back im the easy 
chair, and inclined to sleep. Taking bis hat, 
he walked oat. 

His errand was to the doctor, His wife 
seemed to assume thai she should not re- 
cover; Miss Jupp and the servants the same; 
for ail he saw, she might be well ian a week 
or two, and he went to put the ¢=sstion. 
Dr. Marlow had said partioulsr to 








The sight of you cannot be pleasant | 


with you. | 


suspected, how much not, 


J 


1 she sneetmmed | 


anger than 


What hia re j to meat 


easy to understand, bat | 
he saw now how ill she must have been all | 


it may be | 


; 


and 
working mischief. i hope you been 
good husband to her, as Joan says to Hodge,” 
a lded the doctor, tarning from Mr. Lake to 
take a pinch of snuff. “Your wife has 


with bis >. Dr. Marlow continued, 

* The ly was o healthy body; there 
was no inherent disease, as I have always 
believed, and I cannot see why it should not 
have recovered; but the mind seemed to 
pull it back; two powers, one working 
against the other. Between them they have 
conquered, and will lay her low.” 

** Do you call it consumption ?” Mr. Lake 
jerked out And really the words were 


| perked out, rather than fairly spoken. 


Decidedly not. More of a decline; a 
waste of the id 
** Those 
** Not often: when they set in.” 
“Oh, doctor,” he cried, clasping the 
man's band, and giving vent to of 
anguish that was rending him, “ try 
save ber! Save ber for my A 

to 

he | ot Fond 

She is » 
They stood 


at each 
Marlow, willing 


be ii 
F veer 


Y 


fi 


dooking 

if possible to 
degree the blow, resumed, 

“I suppose I must, after all, have 
mistaken in ber constitutien. When con- 


i 


| sumption showed itself in her brother and 


he died of it, I watehed her all the closer. 
But I could detect nothing wrong: 

she was always one of these biossoms that a 
sharp wind would blow away, The disease 
was there, we must assume, and I failed to 
detect it.” 

* You say —you said but now—that it ix 
not consumption,” returned Mr, Lake, speak 
ing sharply in his pain 

‘Neither is it. Bat when unsoundness 
is iuherent in the constitution it does not 
always show itself in the same form. Some- 
times it comes out in one shape, sometimes 
in another." 

There was no more to be said; nothing 
farther to be learnt. Mr. Lake returned 
home with his burden of knowledge, won 


| dering how much of this dread fiat Clara | dream more completely worked out. 


The shades of | 
evening were on the room when he entered | 
it, imparting to it a semi-gloom, but the 
rays of the fire-light feil on his wife's 
wasted face, Stirring the coals into a bright 
blaze, he sat dowa by her chair, and took 
her hand, Her wasted fingers entwined 
themselves foudly with his 

“IT know where you have been, Robert 
And I guess for what purpose,” 

‘Ah, You are wise, my little wife. 1 
went out to get a breath of fresh air.” 

* You nave been to Dr, Marlow'’s, Mar- | 
gael Jupp called, and ehe said ahe raw you 
You went to ask him 

Mk told you No | 
Was it not so ’" 





turn inte his bous 
whether I should get well 
for he hnows I ehall vot 


She leaned a little forward to look at him 
Ile auddenly clasped her to his breast with 
a prush of passionate t uderuess, and his hot 
tears fell upon her face 

Oh my darlin! my darling! 

“Tt must be. «b softly whispered. | 

Ther ppeal against it pow,” 

‘Clara, if we are indeed to part, at least 
let io rfect ofidence be restored between 
vin.” he roed, controlling bis emotion 
with an effor “What is the trouble that 


has been upon you” ; 

* The trouble *" 
*Same of them ar: 
thing,” he said, thinking 

of Mins Jupp 
what it i,” 
* Need you ask 
*Yos Por ] eannot comprehend it 
darling, you must tell me.” 


hinting 


My 


seemed to me—more thau I could 


bear,” 


Party frcan the agitation the topic called | the paper in my desk. Read it over when I 
»} am gone, and retlect how completely it has 


up, partly that she was in hesitation how ¢ 


frame her words, Lhe pauses came, It was | 
as if she wouidl fain Lave said more 

‘My love’ ob no. It was but a passing—' 
the word at his tengue’s end was ** faney,” 
but he substituted another folly. Clara! 
de net give me more than my 
blame, that will be heavy enough, Heaven | 
know The old man says that the violent 


Rather than have | cold you caught at Guid, was the primary | 


surely that cannot be 
| charged upon me,” 

She was silent a few moments—-but, as 
he had said, there ought to be full confi 
dence between them now—and abe had been 
longing to vell hum the whole unreserved 
j trnth; a longing that had growa into a sick 
yearning 

“1 will tell you now how I caught that 
j cold. Do you remember the night ?’ 


** Not particularly.” He was of a forget- 
ful nature, and the events of the night 
only been those of many another. 

* Dent you remember it? When you 


were walking with--her—in the shrubbery 
in the raw twilight—" 

Mr. Lake ~ gy ee his head in the 
pause she made, Twikyht shrubbery walks 





him of her state, ome way or the other, and | were lying in numbers on his conscience. 
he could not question him before his wife. “She complained of cold, and you went 
Dr. Mariow was at home, and came to him | to get ber shaw! out of the summer. . 
at once. The two families had been very | leaving ber seated on the bench in frout of 
intimate; on familiar terms one with the | the green aloove. She sang a song to her 
other, Mr. Lake into the matier | self: { think I could repeat its words now 
ot once, speaking of the danger otber people | You brought the shawl and folded it lovingly 
ecomed Lo , aud of his own inabi- | around hes, and kissed her afterwanis, and 
lity to see it, | called her—" 


** Is abe, or is she not, in peril Y" he asked. 


In great astonishment he raised his wife's 
ace to gaze into it. 


Where had she learnt 

















you had not retarned from Guild: 
came in and said you had been bome 
while and were with Acr. An im- 
that [| would go and see: I 
such a thing in my life; never, 
or since: and I upened the 
giase beore and went out. I was half way 
the shrubbery when I beard you 
ee ee, © inn 0 See Se, ont 5 
imto the green alcove, and stood back | 
to hide myself ; not to spy upon you.” 
Khe nod, bat was not interrupted. | 
Mra. © began to hurry over her talc. 
** Bo you see that, in a measure, she was 
the cause of the cold which struck to me. | 
And then I was laid up; and many a time 
when you deemed | should fancy you were 
out shooting, or had gone to Guild, or some- | 
tr other, you were with her. I knew | 
it And since we came home, you have 
been ever restless to go to her—leaving me 
alone—even 


seems to have nearly 
me, and that earthly pas- 
ti » sh , | mean 
ing one’s dearest foel- 
over—I could not tell you now.” 
see the of remorse 





you had ken.” 

**It might not have prevented it. My be- 
lief ia that it would not. It was to be.” 
Mr. Lake looked at ber. 

‘**You remember the dream: how it 
shadowed forth that I was to meet, in some 
way, my death through going to Mrs. Ches- 
ter's.” 


“Child! Can you still dwell upon that 





| ateart be fore, asl 


fan awe-struck tone 


at such al | retained no impreasion, 
of the doctor and | should have struck upon me then, when I 
*T must know from you | had been for weeks trying unsuccessfully to 





jand as surely as the man appeared to drive 


| self, 


have of | she whispered, presently. 


dream ¢" 
And so will you when the hearse 
comes here to take me away. Never wasa 


— yet: it will be shortly, I have some- 
ing else to tell you; about it and her.” 

Mr. Lake passed bis hand across his brow. 
It seemed to him that he had heard enough 
already. 

‘The very first moment, when I met Lady 
Ellis at your sister's, her eyes puzzled me: 
those strange, jet-black eyes. 1 could not 
think where [ had seenthem, They seemed 
to be familiar to my memory, and T thought 
and thought in vain, even when the weeks 
went on, On this same night that we are 
speaking of, I alarmed you by my looka. 
Mrs. Chester happened to look at me as I 
sat by the fire; «he called ont; and you, 
who were at chess with—with her, came up. 
You all came ronnd me, I was shaking, 
and my checks were scarlet, somebody ex- 
claimed: T believe you thought I was seized 
with an ague fit. Robert, I was shaking 
with fear, with undefined dread: for an in 
at looking ot her eyes, it 
flashed into my mind whose eyes they were.” 

Well, whose ’” he asked, for she paused, 

“They were those of the man who drove 
the hearse in my dream,” she whispered in 
“The very came You 
must recollect my deseribing them to you 
when I awoke: ‘strangely black eyes, the 
blackest eyes | ever saw,’ though of his face 
It was singular it 


get the thread of the mystery.” 
“Oh, Clara, my darling, there eupersti- 
tious feelings are very sad!” he remon- 


strated, ‘* You ought not to indulge 
them.” 

* Will you tell me how I could have 
avoited them’ It waa not my fanlt that 


the dream came to me: or that the eves of 
the ¢river were Aer eyes: or that my death 
rongh going to Mrs. 
Chester's, Both you and Mra, Chester 
seemed to help me on to it in my dream: 


me to the crave in the hearac, so bas she 
driven me to it in reality. I wrote out the 
dream in ful! at the time, and sou will find 


been fulfilled.” 

Ife was silent. A nasty fee'ing of super- 
sti'ion was beginning to creep over him- 

* Wil you let me ask you something ?” 

He bent his tearful face down upon hers. 

** Ask me anything,” 

* When —1l— am —no longer here, shall you 
marry her?” 

Robert Lake darted up with a tremen- | 
dous word, almost flinging his wife's face 
from him. His anger bubbled over fora 
few moments: not at his wife's question, 
but at the idea it ted For remorse 
ee ae upon ff: an, Be awe 
of ly Ellis in o i te 

“Marry her! Her! I would rather take 
a pistol, and shoot the 
—-and—sin that it implies—I assert it before 
my Maker.” 

Clara gave utterance to 8 faint sigh of re- 


lief, gone pty oa 

‘Then you do not love her as you have 
loved me 

r phn bere! on his knees before her, 
and aloud in his repentant anguish. 
She leaned over him endearingly, stroking 
his face and his hair. 

“I only wanted to know that. The 
misery is over now . Porthe little 
while we have to be , let us be as 

as we used to be. 

otien shook him to the 
he listened. Scarcely 
can & man give way 
while they had to be 





life time | 
fittle | 
. As 





Mary Jupp had -said, be 


| nohody in 


. | their reconciliation, and his own bitter re- 
| pemtance helped the feeling. He bit his an- 
| ery lips. 


Mre, Chester. 
Bat she had been very quick, and en- 


' countered him outside the door, inquiring 


after his wife ina whisper, Mr. Lake mut- 
tered some unintelligible answer and passed 
on 


waiting to see you, 
after him. 

Now, strange thou 
thought of who the “ friend” really was, did 
not ocear to Mr. Lake. After the explosion 
of Christmas-day, brought about by Miss 
Jupp, he had never supposed that Lady Ellis 
would show herself at his house. He went 
down-stairs mechanically, expecting to ree 
particular; some acquaintance 
might have called. In another moment he 
stood face to face with her—Angeline Ellis. 
The exceeding unfitness of her visit, the 
bad taste which it displayed after that pub- 
lie explosion, struck him with dismay, Per- 
haps the recent explanation with his wife, 


Robert,” 


Bhe extended to him her delicately-gloved 
hand, lavender, sewn with black, and melted 
into her sweetest smile. But the smiles had 
lost their power. He glanced at her coal- 
black eyes, as they flashed in the rays of 
the lamp, remembered the eyes of his wife's 
dream, and—shuddered. 

** Yon have become a stranger to Guild,” 
she said. ‘‘ Has that mad woman, Mary 
Jupp, persuaded you that you will be 
poisoned if you come ?” 

He did not choose to see her proffered 
hand. 

*T can no r spare time from m 
wife, Lady Ellis: I have spared too mac 
from her." 

The resentful tone struck her with won- 
der; the cold manner chilled her u t- 
ly: but she smiled yet. 

‘* Is it really true that your wife ia so very 
ill?” she asked. ‘‘ The maid says so. We 
had news that she was better, recovering 
very fast; and of course treated Miss Jupp’s 
assertion for what it was worth—as we did 
the rest she said.” 

Had he been covered with quills like a 
porcupine, every one of them would have 
bristled up on end in defence of his wife. 
Surely her ladyship should have exercised 
better judgment and she wished to win him 
back to her. 

Never again! Never again! 

** She is dying,” he hoarsely «answered ; 
‘dying through our folly. I beg you par- 
don, my lady,” he added, speaking the two 
last words in, as it struck her, the refine- 
ment of mockery, ‘it had been better per- 
haps that I bad said my folly.” 

“ Folly’ Oh!” 

** It has been a folly that will entail upon 
me a lifetime of repentance. Were my whole 
days to be spent in striving to work it off, 
as we work off a debt, they could not make 
atonement. There are follies that leave 





“There's a friend in the drawing-room 
she called | 


it may seem, the | 





their results behind them—a heavy burthen 
to be borne afterwards throughout life. | 
Take a seat, 1 beg, while you wait for Mrs. 
Chester." 

He quitted the room; and she compressed 
her thin lips, which had turned white, for | 
she fully understood bim to imply that he 
had quitted herself and the * folly” for 
ever Rarely had her ears heard such truths 
spoken, and they set on to glow with re- 
sentment. She saw Mr, Lake walk out at 
the garden gate and up the road, all to avoid 
her. Why? She had committed no wrong 
—as she counted wrong, as the world counts 
it: never a woman less likely to commit that 
then Lady Hillis, She had but amused her- | 
self, aul he the same; and sho really could 
not understand why Mrs. Lake should make 
a fuss ovor it. 

Mrs, Chester, meanwhile, seated with 
Clara, was in her most amiable mood, That 
the episode of Christmas-day had taken her | 
aback far more than it had taken Lady Ellis, | 
waa indisputable; but she was one of those 
easy-going women who never retain un- 
pleasant impressions long. Besides, she 
had her way to make in the world. Before 
Mr. Lake had left her house many minutes, 
Miss Jupp in his wake, she had recovered 
her equanimity, and was laughing over the 
matter, with my lady, assuring her that 
Mary Jupp waa taken with those fits some- 
times, and tried to set the world to-rights— 
the result of bile. Anything rather than that 
Lady Ellis should quit her now, in the depth 
of winter, They bad come over to-day, my 
lady fully understanding and tacitly falling | 
into her plans, hoping to patch up a recon. | 
ciliation. He was but a light-headed fellow 
at best—turned about any way, as the wind | 
turns a feather, mentally argued Mrs. Ches- | 
ter; and he was safe not to have said avy- | 
thing to bis wife. | 

** You are looking so very much better | 
than l expected, dear Clara. All you want | 
is complete rest, with good nursing; as I | 
remarked to Anna Chester the day after 
Christmas-day, when she came over to in- 

mire about you. I was glad you saw her. 
couldn't come myself—I had one of. my 
wretched sick-headaches,” 

She spoke quickly, running one sentence 
inte another. Clara sat back in her chair, 
meek, quiet, calm, a smile of peace upon 
her face. 

** I should not have aske! your husband to 
dine with us that day without you,” spoke 
Mra Chester, deliberating how to heal 
breaches—‘* we should never have cared to 
see him at any time unaccompanied by you, 
but that you were not able to come. 

Mrs, Lake made ne reply. 

** Clara, I > tN There's poor | 
Lady Ellis down Saag ote you. | 
She says she has talked and with 
Mr. Lake, and is terribly afraid now that you 
might not like it, She meant nothing. He | 
is ten years younger than she is. Goodness | 
me, child! you could never have thought ill | 
of it. Surely you will see her ?" 

* T could not talk with ber about—about 
the past,” marmured poor Clara, the hectic 
cheeks becoming crimson. 

‘Good gracious me! who said anything of 





| 








| Christians who “ heap 
order 


All that kind of feeling has passed 

from me. I wish you would mote what 1 
say now, Mra, » it, 
should you think oat be acceptable 
after I am anybody in tho 


world have injured me, intentional 
intentionally, I give them my free and full 
forgiveness, aa I hope to be myself forgiven. 
I trust we shall meet in heaven; you, and 
1, and Lady Ellis, and all the world, and 
live together in happy blias forever, re's 
@ great joy upon me when I aay thia.” 

he words were a little eienens om any 
anticipated hy Bay Chester. She rubbed 

handkerchief and stared ; 

and her tone, as she rejoined, partook in a 
degree of the solemnity of that other one. 

‘* After you are dead, Clara! You are 
not surely going to die?” 

Mrs. Lake did not answer in words. She 
looked full at Mrs. Chester with her clear 
brown eyes, and the wan face from which 
the hectic was fading. 1 tong 

é patience me |’ t that lady, 
**T hope I shan’t dream of her as she ae 
now.” 

Elizabeth entered with a cup of tea on a 
waiter. , 

‘* Here comes my tea,” said Clara. ** Would 
you like some?” 

‘Indeed I should; my month is quite 

hed. And poor ? You will 
et her drink one, too, here with us, Clara? 
seal of ” 


It will be the » 

“‘ Bring two cups of tea and some bread 
and butter,” said to the maid in a low 
tone. Certainly she had not intended to 
invite the lady down stairs to tea with her ; 
but Mrs. Chester had put it im a point of 
view acarcely rejectable. 

Now Mrs, Chester, crafty and clever, had 
been drawing largely upon her own active 
imagination. It aad never occurred to Lady 
Ellis to wish for the kiss of peace, or for 
any token of reconciliation whatsoever. 
Therefore when Mrs. Chester brought her 
up and introdueed her to the room, the two 
—ber ladyship and the dying woman—were 
inwardly at cross purposes. 

Nothing of which was betrayed, or likely 
to be. Lady Ellis’s delicately-gloved hand 
met that attenuated ons in a moment's 
greeting, and she sat down with calm com- 
posure. A few remarks passed upon indif- 
ferent topics between the three, and Eliza- 
beth came in with the tea. The next mo- 
ment another visitor appeared on the scene 
—M Jupp, shown in by Mr. Lake. To 
describe their faces of astonishment at sec - 
ing the ladies there, would take the pen of a 

reat artist in words, Not secing Lady Ellis 

wn stairs, ho thought they had left. Miss 
Jupp stood with a stony stare; and her com- 
panion bit his annoyed lips. 

**Come in, Mary; come in.” 

Mrs. Lake's invitation bore a burried 
peotes sound to Miss Jupp’s ear, as if she 

ai been uneasy in her company, and wel- 
comed the relief. But for that, the strong- 
minded lady had turned away again without 
leaving behind her so much as a word. She 
came forward and sat down. 

** Elizabeth shall bring you some tea.” 

**'Tea for me!” cried Miss Jupp, bluntly. 
*T couldn't drink a drop. It would choke 
me. 
‘**Is your throat bad, Mary Jupp ?” asked 
Mre. Chester. 

**No; only my temper.” 

A frightened look in Clara's eyes, a plead- 
ing gaze that went right into Mary Jupp’s. 
The young lady, doing violence to her ineli- 
nations, shut up her mouth resolutely, and 
folded her hands upon her lap, and spoke 
not another word, good, bad, or indifferent. 

The curious meeting came to an end, 
brought to a summary close by Mra. Chester. 
That lady, not altogether liking the aspect 
of affairs, and privately wishing Miss Jupp 
at the antipodes, thought it good te take 
herself away, and leave, so to say, well 
alone. Lady Ellis and Clara Lake shook 
hands for the last time in life. 

** I wish you well,” Clara whispered. 

“ Thanks,” airily answered my lady. 

Mr. Lake, in the a commonest polite- 
ness, went down with them. As they stood 
in the garden Mra, Chester went back to get 
her muff, and they waited for her. 

*“*Are you reconciled to me, Mr. Lake ?”’ 
asked Lady Ellis. 

“IT wish to bez your pardon for anght I 
may have said that was unwarrantable,” he 
rejomed. ‘I had no right to reproach you 
when the fenlt of the past was mine.” 

Mrs. Chester came forth, and he held the 
gate open forthem. But my lady noticed 
that he did not choose to sec her hand when 
she held it ont. 

My lady gave a little toss toher head. If 
this was to be the end of platonic friend- 
ships, keep her from them in future. 

And Robert Lake, a whole world of self- 
condemning bitterness in his face, leaned on 
the gate, and looked after them. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





tw” A few days ago, a long, lank carrier 

of a morning paper entered one of the Dis- 

trict Court rooms in San Francisco, and 

his Honor upon the Bench, approached 
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very much disappointed if 
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advertiser, 


irae aaah ah 


Send for apd 
CURSMAN, Publishers’ Agent, 40 Puck Bow, KY. 


100 YARDS O F SHEETING 


For aciub of 100 in our great 
ONE DOLLAR SALE, 





If all returned. A little extra » coanpee Ot, 
Send Cor omen ee een 
vines you that our terme a i coe 





*““EVERYBODY” 
Sheaid 0 sale a and ah = A 
fo’ one fo nergy SusTMaN ¢ se ats ag 








Hawley 

we of OR 8100 PER LINE 
sand New qty one onthe The Lie L int 
- san weekly, more than 100 daily 
pe which the ser obtaime #4 inser- 
mere aa p00 diftoront . ‘a 
a. Com 5 a 4 





drone uO. F. ROW BLL & OO Nasortis mt 
a” Oo, ing Agente, 


Earere IE ha pave, Bor jeboro, Vt. 
W. Address U. &. Piano Co., N. Y. 
Treen tay 





WAT-CH iM PERs.— 


by BIVING, 1908 Machel Oe. 
Pailedelphia * 


AA Sembee WANTED. Bert thing out. ‘No 


GRUB thircaatton Fe cents. Selle at 30 cents. 


ATLAST 
of BARRING! HGK'2'CO., Boe Boston, tor 
temstve and country. is 

“LbERALITY "TO. = Er ba 
this plan ie nd thom seed of thet com 


end for RING 
& CO., 60 Summer &t., ote bor Bea. 


EARLY ag da POTATO. 
N®& Ib. EARLY ROS 


charming 8 fe [° 





ees the { ae 
active Corn; wonderf jel 
ng Oats; white “se black; welg h- 
ine ct . pbounde to the bashel; ~=— 
yon Fow 
Send for the 


“Cutter. 
ikki ng ine pa ARMS JOURNAL—most valu- 
magasine issued in this country—only $1.50 
—y year. ony Be if you want to make your farm 
pay. Address GEO. A. DEITZ, Cc hamberaburg, a Pa. 


CUSHMAN & CO. 
ONE DOLLAR STORE 


Stillin the field ahead ef eve Lage 2 They 

are having new consigaments every dar, whieh they 
sell at po ogy —_ Bend in your clubs 
ey all qua Agents wanted in every town ia 
he county. CUS Simm, 4cCo., Box D, ), Boston, Ms. Ma. 








GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 
Advertising Agents, 


Ne. 40 Park Bew, N. Y¥. 





WHAT ADVERTISERS SAY. 








OFFICE OF THE 
NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
No. 26 Soutn SevenTH STREET, 
J. BR. JONES, President. 
PWILADELPULA, Dec. 10, 1998. 
Merers. Cae, P. Rows. & Co., 40 Park Kow, N. Y.:; 
—It ts — than three years since we 
in your “Lists of One ee. a 


F 
: 
: 
- 
z 
3 





FREE FOR THREB CENT STAMP. 
Address 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


Advertising Agents, 














40 Park Bew, New York. 


-. Oe ee St we we A A — 
















= 
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$10 APEX SEWING 
HINE 


MAC $10 


The Embediment of Practical (tility 
and Extreme Simplicity. Patented. 
A most most wosderful and J novelty. 

Noiseless in operat! wilh deutie's double or single 

makes the Duplex rr Butch with extraordinary 


Stitches beautiful and frm; a perfect machine.” 


-~—e York Tribune. 
ay dressmaker it is invalpable; for 

household supplies a vacant Godey's 
dies Book. oi 

“It gees a common peodie, sews very rapidly, | and 
in 20 easily understood that a child can use it."—/. 
Y. Pe oe ey 

ee ul as a flower.”—Leshes' Gazette of Fa- 
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All persons who bay or offer for sale imitations of 
thie genuine ep will be prosecuted for ip 
Machines sent to 
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on receipt of 
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QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Queen of England Soap. Queen of Engiand Soap 


For doing a family washing tm the beat and 
ert rry Guaranteed some to any in the world! 
Has all the of the old rosin soap with the 
mild and lathering qualitice of genuine Castile. Tr) 
Sold by the 


this splendid 
LDEN CHEMICAL WORKS, 
iyi#-ty 48 North Front *., — 


THE CHRISTIAN, 60 CENTS! 


A large, live, &page monthly religions anid family 
per, containing incidents, records of providences, 
Stocboa. music, (rue storica, pictures, read- 
ne for young, olasalnss. "and ge No secta 
aniem, controversy, polit pus, pills, or patent 
pocnn, = ores § 10 rr +, 
-echouls, 10 cop'es 64. Se ots, for 3 ape- 
clmens ~% ¥. u. Vol. 4 begine Jan, 
ee new, live tracts, for 
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, 19 Lindall »t., Borton, Mase. 


MAMMOTH ONE DOLLAR SALE. 


Every Articte at the Uniform Price of 
Oue Deliar, 


Don't fail to send for « circularto BELCHER, 
JAMES & CO.’S MAMMOTH ONE DOLLAK SALE! 

the largest and mort extensive Dollar Sale house 
in the world! We want rem) (male and female.) 
in every town, county and State, to whom we offer 
unparalicled inducements for formiug clube, (our 
| at ng varying iu value from one to one thourand 
wllare.) Oar exchange let embraces every varicty 
of Dry Goods, Ladice a04 Gentleman's Furnishing 
Goods, Cutlery, Fancy Goods, Siiver-Miated and 
Glass Ware, Murical lortruments, &c.. &c., of a 
quality which no othr house cam porribly compete 
with, and includes an extensive variety of usetul 
goods which cannot be procured in any other way a/ 
ony? price. 

have now removed oar entire business to our 
new ballding 17 and 19 Ratterymarch Shee | 
here our extreordina:y faciilties tor storing, poet 
Ing and shipping goods will enable us hereafter vo 
Gil and rhip all Sollere. on the day of their receipt. 
Circulare free to any address. 
BELCHER, JAMES & CO., 
17 and 40 Batterymarch St, Boston, Mase. 
Post Office Box, #41. mart 4 
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face, or hair on the baidest head, thick and heavy in 

— = case, in 21 day, of MOney refunded. Sent by 
mal a en 


fag at ty Hr allah 


3 @GALLOus oF Rear fer ive - 
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Berkshire Life Insurance Oo. 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary, 
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liey Holders the — - gener com 
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United make ALL of its Policies 
FORPEITADLE. 

Policy leened by this ( y einer April, 
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e a Payment Lite Policy is wor Ponrert- 
BD by failure om ie mium when due, bat te con- 
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i 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


One annual ae , Keeps the policy im force two 
Two ro anauel payments, four years and twelve days, 
Three anaeal payments, six years and twenty soven 
Four annual payments, eight years and forty-six 
Vive’ snncal payments, ten yeare and thirty sit 
Bix aneoal payments, twelve yeare and forty-one 
dayr 
Nineteen annua! pa: "~' thirty youre and a buan- 
dred and inty-ons Yaay 


All Profits aitably Divided annually smong the 
tneared on the Uuntribution Plan, aflurding an An. 
nual Dividend to Pulicy Holders ranging trom 
Thirty to Seventy per cemt. of the premium. 


WM, H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PRILADELPUIA Orrice, 
S20 Walnut Street 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 
want OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 
cbe-ty 


GENTS WANTED. 

A new and wom rtul 

Invention, winds ap iike a 

clock, kills rate ee here, 
cqateveta, mice, be. throws QM 

them away and sete {teelf 


quick as ite name \adicates, JRae 
One trap and terme to agents sent by express ou te 
cetpt of one dollar, Address 


LIGHTNING TRAP ©O., 
OS Mercer M., New York 
To publishers who Insert once one trap. mars0-4t 





\ENGEM SNAPSR..A Coliccliono! Two Thow 

A sand Scintiliations of Wit, The material ya 
thered and the whuie Batch Baked by JO COSE 

This new book contains the merricet thoaghts of 
the Merriest Meo #hort, criepy, pungent ails. leet 
od with care, 20 that they may be read by Man and 
Woman, Boys and Girls, at any time and place. It is 
a book for Farmers at their Ffresidcs in Winter, for 
folks at home: Travellers in Care and Steamboate, 


Ramblers at the Bearide and in the Woods Take it 
up at any time and you will hud something you have 
never seen before that will make you shake with ho 
nest laughter. Price, im fancy paper, illnetrated 
cover, red edge, only W cents, in board illuetrated 
cover, 7h cents, In extra cloth, embossed and letter 
ed, red edge, 9! (a choice gift book), Which will you 
have? Send your money and you shall have your 
“SNAPS.” Sent, port paid, on receipt of prices. Ad 
drees the Walldsll Valiky Ttines M. outgomery, N.Y 
N. Bb. —Bditore publishing the above, ine cluding thie 
gereeroet h, one week, will receive a copy of “Ciinger 
re /snl6am 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magoitying 500 times masied toe WH Cante. Tunes 
for gi Addreesn F. V. BOWEN, 
jes? re “Box %20, Borton, Masa, 


ram SPANGLED BANNER.” 10r0 
6) of the splendid comparing, “Past any Fr 
TURE, wp away every week 99 Kayraviny and 
a splendid #@ columa Ledger #\7« paper a whole your 
Age To cents, Mumey refunded wo al! not sate 
b a on potter, with Bret namier of 

a ow THE TIMK. A whole years’ paper 
= oe Geena —~ - Th cents, Specimens, 
or6cents,. Address SIAL SPANGLED BAN 

Nik i Hinedale, N. H. 


maridct 


“a UNTER'S GUIDE" AND TRAI'PRK'S 

COMPANION, New Edition, Kevieed, Bn 
larged. A ae ae 2 added. All about Hunt- 
» rap shiny, Tanning and Colurtns 
Hides a ure. 100086 la in it weeks, Beware 
of imitations. A seat book, 4 pp. only % conte, 6 
nee 

NTSR & CO. Publiahers, 
Hinsdale, N. H 


for $1, post paid. 
mari % 


corpWE MONT LAUGHABLE THING 

ON EAKTH"" A game that can be played 

7 Bamber of pereons, is susceptible of 60,000 
——— endless wansformations of wit and humor 

rows of laughter, Just the thing fox oid 

oy ape pe zg folks, evening parties, and dal] days. 

A eure > for home-sickness and the blecs, Sent, 

ma, my f return mall, on receipt of 60 conte; 

fur of. Addrees Waits Valeey Times, Mont 
gomery, Urange Co. N.Y jani6-u 


RLM BOLD Ss FLUID KX TRACT Bt. 
II (UU ls pleasent im taste sed odor, free from 
er ous propertios, tad immediate wm its setien. 
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GaATTERED CONSTITUTIONS BE- 
S stored by HELMBOLD'S EXTKACT BUCHU 


] MLEBOLD'S EXTRACT BUCH 
AND IMPROVED KOSE WASH cures delicate 
dysorders " all theyre stages, at mate qnpenes tittle or ne 
ange in diet. wo incon vesionce and ho caposure. It i+ 
(omen in taste and oder, ta @ im ite aotion, sad 
oe from all injurious propertios 
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BRAK mh HMA con 

Vi.AINTS. GENERAL DEWIIATY, 

and ali diseases of the 
LKRINARY ORGANS, 

whether «tistmg m 
MALE O8 FEMALE, 


from whatever cause oricinating, aod no matter of 


HOW LONG STANDING 
Yieenses of these organs require the uae ofa d tie, 
{ no treatment ie substied &, Consumption « in 
aaniiy may ensue Our peck aad bled are we ppt ted 
from these sources, end th 
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od 
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rerards 


HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU, 


Rataliisned upwards of 14 soars prepared by 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 
DRUGGIST, 


“o 304 Broadway, New York 
No 104 South 1b &, Philedciphis, Pa 
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No dorg to love, none to karees, 


How can I ever my sadness ekpress !” 
Chunk is def ded as a nale; 
HusLed te his in, and till is his tale; 


Ob! euch a tale, white on the end, 
Opht did he chasc it with o whiggle and | 


Chase it with hope twisting around, 

Till over cum he on the ground ; 
Now he's eketinct, a a nale, 

Where om his back and the wag of his tale’ 


poor Chank I see, 
hie milk or elee scratching « fea; 
‘Tis but a droam, waking I weep 
For under two feet of ground does he sleep. 
Oh! blistfal purp, onst full of pla, 
Haven't I fed you day after day? 
Given you milk, given you bread, 
Given you many a pat on the head ? 
Now you're eketinct, ded as a nale, 
Where am the bark and the wag of your tale’ 


Bo dang to love none to karess, 

Vaiuly strive {he sal tears to repress ; 
ee ee 

Wae from pisen or ewallowin « bone? 
No tale, no beamin eye, 

Ansers . oF a repli 

Was it a fit—stopp ge of breth— 
Eatin 2 much, the ad cause of your deth? 
till not a word, ded as a nale 
Dim is bis eye, stilled forever his tale. 


Cerry @'lLanes on Banks. 

This astute philosopher enlightens the 
public with his bank experience. How his 
wi to acoommodate a friend led to 
hie im tanks being shaken, and bis 
chequered career in this path, is told with 
charming simplicity : 

Shakepeare says: “Put not your trust is 
banks.” I dou't put my trust in banka 
Nor my cash either. 

l always felt able to take care of all the 
money I got. And more too. 

I don’t see why I should trust banks— 

never me. I never asked them 
to, but to oblige a creditor of mine who had 
a ei Selinetastion on the subject of 
pone standing, I let him try the 

ue of my name on a chock. 

I owed some money, The bill had 
been standing for some time; but he hadn't 
said anything to me about it, and | hadn't 
said anything to him, because I could afford 
to let it stand as long as he could, and if he 
hadn't revived the subject, I shouldn't. 

He did at last remind mo of the fact, ina 
very polite note, stating that he bal some 
engagements to meet. That is the way 
with crelitors, I find. They are always 
making engagements, and expecting their 
debtors to furnish the money. 

But as I said before, ho was very polite 
about it, and merely asid he would like to 
have my check for the amount. As he had 
accommodated me so long, I could bar’ly 
deny such a reasonable request. I sent him 
a polite answer, requesting him to nominate 
the bank on which he would prefer to have 
the check drawn. 

He said he would leave it to me, what 
ever bank my credit was good at. I told 
him it was immaterial to me; my credit was 
just as good at one bank as at another 

I finally sent him a check on the Wallabout 
National Bank for the amount. 

Naturally, I felt some interest in learning 
how my creditor made out at the bank. He 
didn't make out anythin Ile came to me 
in a more excited state than | had seen him 
in before 

“Bir,” anid he, “ your check is not worth 
anything.’ 

** 1 am sorry to bear it,” raid I, ‘* though 
it is not entirely unexpected.” | 

** But why did you give me your check 
when you hal no money in the bank ’" | 
said he 

‘Because you said you would like to 
have my check, and when a man makes a 
reasonable request I like to accommodate | 
him, if Il ean.” | 

1 have had no faith in banks since then, 








Masenic Anecdote, 

The other day, a young gentleman fiom | 
the country stepped ‘toa sore and inform. | 
ed the proprietor that his occupation was 
that of a carpenter, and he desired to get a 
bosom pin emblematic of that profession, | 


’ peror of Austria.” 



































































































POT AND 


Ma. Srurrine.—‘ Pretty fair. 
disgrace to humanity !" 
eerie 


KETTLE. 
FPriexp.—‘ Well, Stuffina, what did you think of the cattle show ?" 


But the way they feed up those poor beasts I call a 














A Goed Mery. 

A very amusing anecdote is told of an 
Irishman who - 3 to be in Paris a 
short time ago, while three crowned heads 
of Europe were there on a visit to his Im- 
perial Majesty Napoleon. These distin- 
guished persons were the Emperors of Rus- 
sia and Austria, and the King of Prussia, 
One day, baving thrown aside all state cere- 
monial, they determined to see the sights 
of the beautiful city on the Seine, for their 
own delevtation, and for that purpose they 
resolved to go incog, so as not to be recog- 
nized by the people. However, in their 
stroll through Paris they went astray, and 
meeting a gentlemanly looking person, who 
happened to be an Irishman, they politely 
asked him if he would kindly direct them 
to the Palais Royal. 

** Faith, and that I will, my boys,” says 
Pat, at the same time taking a mental pho- 
tograph of the three “boys,” * This way 
my hearties," and so they were conducted 
to the gates of the Royal Palace, and the 
Irishman waa about bidding them farewell, 
when the Emperor of Russia, interested 
and pleased as much by the yenuine pollite- | 
ness of Pat (and what son of Erin was ever 

et deficient in courtesy an! politeness), as 
»”y his natecte and wilty remarks, asked him 
who be waa, 

“Well,” rejoined their guide, ‘I did not 
ask who you were, and before | anawer oa | 
perhaps you would tell me who you may be.” 

After some further parleying, one said, 
**Lam Alexander, and they call me the Czar 
or Emperor of all the Rassias," 

** Indeed," said Pat, with a roguish twinkle 
in the corner of his eye, and an incredulous 
nod of the head (as much as to say, ‘* This 
boy is up to codding me a bit’), ‘And 
might I make bould to ask who you be, my 
flower." 

**They call me Francis Joseph, the Em- 








‘* Moat happy to make your aequdintance, 
Frank, my boy,” says the Irishman, who | 
thinking he was hoaxed, and in his despair. | 
ing efforta to get the truth, as he conceived, 
out of any of them, turned to the third one, 
an! said, ** Who are you ¥" 

* They call me Fredesick William, and I 
am king of Prussia.” 

They then reminded him that he promised | 
to tell them who he was, and, after pore | 
hesitation, and with a mysterious air of con- | 
fivenoe, Pat, patting his hand to his mouth, 
whispered — } 

“fam the Emperor of China; but don't | 
tell any body,” 


NtaAGAna.—We once read the opinion of | 
a western drover, expressed on a first view | 


he takes handfuls as he requires it to press 
into the mould. it matters net whether the 
ora 


product is a c ornament, more perfect 

and beautiful than a carver could execute in 

a of constent and patient labor,— J. 
. Bun. 





A Prima Denna. 

At fifteen, a prima donna sings prettily, 
and listens to advice; people say, ‘‘ How 
gentle and modest she is!" At sixteen, she 
begins to give herself airs; she knows she 
is handsome ; she is amiable, Atseventecn, 
admirers appear; people wish her man 
happy returns on ior birthday; she sti 
blushes at compliments, At eighteen, she 
is a coquette; she calls upon the critics; 
she rulfers from colds, and already com- 
plains that managers make her sing too 
much. At ninetecn, she misses rehearsals, 
At twenty, she travels for a month, At 
twenty-one, she ix constantly talking about 
her guardian; she plota against the other 
members of the yom f she causes ber- 
self to be applanie!, and causes them to be 
hiesed. At twenty-two, she is at par. At 
twenty-three, she becomes tender and mel- 
ancholy. At twenty-four, she talks about 
an ambassalor who intends marrying her. 
At twenty-five, she gives dinner-parties, but 
eats only a few crumbs herself, for she is 
beginning to get stout. At twenty-six, she 
complains that managers do not make her 
sing enough. At twenty-seven, she has an 
action. At twenuty-cight, she confesses, 
quietly, that the applause \s falling off. At 
twenty-nine, she ies about being twenty- 
one next birthday, At thirty, she calls in 
the fa:hionable beautifier. At thirty-one, 
she falls desperately in love with a mere 
boy. At thirty-two, sho is as amiable as 
poxsible with the manager whom she for- 
merly despised so much, At thirty-three, 
the papers grow cool, At thirty-four, they 
are silent, At thirty-five, she goes into the 
provinces, At forty-five, you come across 


j ber in the chorus of some obscure theatre. 


—La Gaulois. 


The tluman Hair. 

Gray hairs sell fora cent apiece. Hair- 
dressers inquire of their customers for them, 
and beg that they may be saved from the 
comb in dressing. Gray hair is the most ex- 
pensive and difficult to obtain, There is 
now a strong motive for young women to 
cultivate the growth of fine heads of hair, 


jee 4 nt uot leaked at : his atoc k of Niagara Falls, After looking at them | as their tresses in momenta of difficulty 
yn eeceie | v 1 “e “ ha ae loabedt half a minute, he remarked * Them a | may be worth a dowry to them. Mothers 
an © ean fully. oa . | hice falls; let's po upand look at the town are warned against cutting their children's 
* You,” aaid he, ‘there's the compass and his was about as cool a remark as could be! hatr too often. If it is of good thickness at 
guanine, 0 eas tat of Ghote bat Ghee dha’ malo; but there is something more ex itt- | Get, scissors should not be touched to the 
they put a scawinit’ It's first rate on far eitely Grail in the story of Che Kagtiol cock head; cutting makes the hair grow thicker 
oo te gaan, Gellew? thene'e @ Ghese—abes | ney who recently returned from a trip to | but coarser, Frequent brushing while the 
Haan thnk etna tos | America He had seen the falls, and was! hair is of moderate length, and washing 
The jeweler didn't know | asked, of corse, what he thought of them, | once a week with a teaspoonful of liquid 

/ ; “They're quite ‘andsome,” he replied, | ammonia in a large bowlful of warm water, 


The man studied it carefully for a mo- | 
ment. and a bright idea struck him. Ilis 
face flushed as if he hal made a discovery. | 

“PT have it,” he aail; “it's all right. @ 
stands for gimlet. Compas, square and | 
gimlet. That will do--1 will take it.” } 

There was a little touch of sadness in his | 
voice as be pinned the emblem on his coat, | 
anl went awa muttering * Compass, | 
aquare and gimlet, 1] do wish there wasa 


eae though.” ) 


Auvstno, Veny.—Dr. Sawbones, having 
finished the amputation of a leg of one of 
his patients, a near relative of the latter 
took him asilte and «aid to him 

* Doctor, do you think that your patient | 
will recover?” 

**Reeover! there has never been the 
least shadow of a hope for him.” 


wut 


brutally w a sick man, you are dying. He 
must be amused” 


IN @ recent number was mentioned the 
visit of a Boston lady to hear a performance 
on the “Great Organ.” She was accompa- 
nied by a young man whe had fought 
throughout the war in ene of the M a- 
atts regiments, The first piece on the pre- 
gramme was, 

Overture, Beethoven's 12th Masa. 

At the conclusion of the performance he 
expresse:| to his fair companion the opipion 
that “‘that thing from Beevhoven's 124 
Masscchurrt's wana leetic the best thing he 
ever heerd.’ 

(# Howari Paul recently announced 
thas be would deliver a five minutes’ red hot 
Jeotare on ** Woman's Rights” in Preston, 
Englagpd ; but the printer set it “ Wo- 
man's Tights,” which eaused considerable 






** quite so-—but they didn't quite hanser my | 
he rpectations besides I pot vetted and lost | 
my ‘at.” 


Sxcurrene.—A countryman, seeing for 
the first time a pair of snaffers, asked: 

* What's them fur!" 

* To snuff the candle.” 

‘To snuff the candle.” 

The candle just theu needed attention, | 
and with his thumb and finger he pinched | 
off the enuff, and carefully put it into the 
snuffers, saying : } 

* Well now, them # handy '” | 





Artificial Stenc. 


Making stone isa business in St. Louis, | 
There is a concern there which makes, out 
of common sand, a mante! equal te one of 


| ledges beneath the carth, that have required 


| ages of aqueous and igneous action to form | 
The process fs strictly scientific and | 


| them 
chemical. The materials used are common 
brown or white sand, soda, flint, chlorine 
and calcium. The flint, which is the cement- 
ing agent, is melted by being subjected to 
heat in connection with soda Fiint, in ite 
| ehemical constitution, is an acid, and, like 
all other acids, readily combines with an 
alkali. Combined with soda, the flint (silica) 
forma a silicate of soda--a thick, viscid, 
nt substance, very much like glue. 
If it is too thin when first made, it is re- 
ced by evaporation in pans till it reaches 
consistency. It is then mixed 
mill, from which the mixture 
good deal like wet brown 
bstance is called “ . It 
, and works as me the 
or patty. Each moulder 
of the “ pag” placed in a box 
is work-bench, from which 
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| the people next door. 


is the best treatment possible, Keep it done 
up loosely, so that the air can move through 
the hair freely. If any stimulant is re- 
quired, half an ounce of dry ammonia, 
rubbed into « pint of olive oil, is the finest 
dressing to be made, surpassing bay rum 
and any mixture of spirits and oil This 
dressing prevents hair bom turning gray, if 


| any thing will do so, and urges its growth. 
vy 


VY. Citizen. 


t#™ * Why, you'd better knock the door 
down, What do you want?" ‘Och, my 
darling ! dou't let me wake any of your fa- 
mily; I'm jost usin’ your knocker to wake 
I'm locked out, d’ye 
ree, and they've niver a knocker.” Rap! 
rap! rap! 


C The oldest Woman's Club— The broom- 


. Then what was the use of making him | white marble, and sells it for about tea dol- | eti k 
lars. The sand in a few hours is converted | ™**: 
Why, my dear fellow, you could not aay into rock precisely similar to the strata and | 





AGRICULTURAL. 





Large Freit Farms. 
The farm occupied by Mr. Hyde, near Al- 
'ton and ewned by L. B. Sidway, of Chi- 
cago, consists of 400 acres; 100 acres of 
which are in fruit, planted as follows: 2,000 
apple-trees, 3.000 pear, (2,300 of which are 
| standard, ) oe eos and ground 
| prepared for 1, more next spring; 500 
| cherry, 3,000 prapos, one acre of Lawton 
| blackberries ; 600 gooseberries, 600 currants. 
The is intended exolusively for fruit, 
no r farm products being raised except 
for home consu Mr. Starr, of Mon- 
ticelle, has one of the 
this seetion; planted as follows : SSNO op- 


| ple-trees, mostly ping 2,000 peac 

trees; about 4,000 + 000 grapevines, 
of which 800 ‘are TS Delaware. 
the rest of various kinds, ding Ives's 





and Norton's Virginia 


fruit farms in | 
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$100 per acre. 

—A writer for the Turf, Field and Farm, 
in suggesting that horses which herd to- 
gether are oftener injured in their b 
sete, San in 7 2 that 

horse, even , is no trifle 
for, from some a muscles of 


: 


the =" they do not seem gifted with the 
ity to let go, like the dog. The jaws 
become locked and the piece must cut out 


or the teeth slip off and crack together be- 
fore he again seems able to control their 


—A late trial of the California steam 





plough, in San Francisco, was pr a 
success. The machine moved about the 
usual of a cutting earth aix 
inches , casting on one side, and 





damaged fodder with avidity. This gave 
him an i and by experiment he found 
that five weeks’ f with kerosene mix- 
ture made one of his hogs so fat that it 
could scarcely stand. The animal was then 
tried into lard with the following result :— 
When cool the lard did not co , but the 
addition of a certain ount o t re- 
solved the contents of the kettle three 
distinct substances—the first a light, trans- 
parent oil, better than kerosene or sperm 
oil; the second, a jclly-like substance which 
turned to soap; and Jast, a small residuum 
of insoluble muscle. 


y 











Sea p-Suds. 
Soap-suds is an excellent fertilizer of 
grass and -vines, and should not be 
. t of alum in a tub of soap- 
suds sends the dirt and soap to the bottom 
and leaves the water fit for nse , it 
carefully poured off from the ment, 
which becomes a concentrated fertiliser, al- 
most as good as guano, If a lump of alum as 
large as the thumb-joiot is thrown into four 
or tive gallons of boiling soap-suds, the scum 
runs over and leaves the water clean and 
soft apd useful for washing. We have often, 
in ancient times, “ settled” a glass of Mis- 
sirsi »pi water, and made it look as ‘‘ clear as 
a belt in a few seconds by tying a bit of 
it around un- 


the glare 
RECEIPTS. 


BaxeD Swapd.—Place your shad in the 
bake pan, put on the usual amount of but- 
ter, and then pour over the fish a cup of 
new milk, or what is better, half a cupful 
of sweet cream. Then bake as usual. The 
memory of such a dish, the first time it is 
eaten, will remain with you ever after. 

A STEWED NECK oF MuTTON.—Choose a 
lean neck of mutton, cut it up into chops, 
remove the fat and skin from them, and 
trim them neatly. Put a tablespoonful of 
sago at the bottom of a large carthenware 
jar, which has a cover to it; on the sago ar- 
rauge a layer of chops, and upon the chop# 
| sliced carrots, turnips, onions and celery, 
|} and any green vegetable which may be in 
scason, such as lettuce, peas, etc. Com- 
mence again with another tablespoonful of 
sago, then a layer of meat, and another of 
vegetables, and so on until the materials are 
all in the jar. Season well with salt and 
pepper, pour in one pint of spring water, 
cover the jar closely, and stew gently in the 
| oven for taree hours, 

Fia Pupprne.—Chop up three-quarters 
of a pound of with a quarter of a pound 
of beef suct, five ounces of rated bread, 
half-pound of oe two eggs, and a break- 
fast cupful of Pour these ingredients 
after being well mixed, into a buttered 
mould, and boil for two hours. 

Uses oF Coal AstrEes.—They are said to 
prevent the depredations of garden mice if 
spread over the surface of the mould. Coal 
ashes are said to accelerate the appearance 
of carly sown peas. Strew the surface of 
the ground with coal ashes as soon as ie 
peas are put in the ground, and they wil 
appear three or four days cartier tha when 


no ashes are 
ALMOND CAKkE.—Take ten eggs, beaten 
the yolka Gith halt @ poend of white caesr; 
¢e yolks with half a white sugar; 
blanch a quarter of a of almonds by 
pouring hot water on them, and remove the 
skins ; pound them in a mortar smooth; add 
three drops of oil of bitter almonds, and 
Tose-water to the giling of the 
) almonds, Stir also into the ergs. Half 
|a pound of sifted flour stirred very 


alum to a string and twirli 
der the surface of the water in 











| inte the egys; lastly, stir in the whi 


which must bave been whipped to a sti 
froth. Pour this into the pans, and bake 
| immediately three-quarters of an hour. 





1 am composed of 47 letters. 
My 7, 16, 8, 31, 36, was one of the disciples 
My 97, 38, 9, 20, 5, was « Gaughter of 


u ° 
My 8, 42, 17, ie @ ctlebrated moentin Crete 
y 0, 19°92’ 1 wee a Rowan - 7 
My 4, 17, 6, 88, 40, was a Latin writes that 
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Algebraical Prebiem. 
900 acres of Western land 
for $3,000. 


% paying $1,000. When they 
divided the tract, agreed to 50 

se rcere tor teat teen Gate vee 
account 


of difference in the quality of the 
land. How mang sores did each get, and at 
what price per acre ? 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Brie Co., Pa. 
&@™ An answer is requested. 





I have two cubical boxes, whose united 
na in the clear are 20 inches, and their 
id contents are 2,240 oubic inches. What 
is the difference of their contents ? 

WM. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
ta” An answer is requested. 


Goeemetrical Enigma. 


In walking over the fields one day, I found 
the lesser of a cast-iron 
ee ee Ne cart 
measures nches, ts 

0.98375 ounces, AW weight. 
ow, my table of ific gravities says 
cast-iron weighs 7, ounces per cu 
foot. What was the diameter of said sphere ? 

AUGUSTUS. 

ta” An answer is requested. 








Ocenundrums. 


ta” Why is a courteous person like a 
tree? Ans.—He is full of doughs (bows.) 
(3 Why is o State horse heavy? Ans.— 
He is lead (led. ) 


(ay Why is a gaoler like a musician? 
Ans.—He fingers the wage. 

cw Wh money like a whip? Ans.— 
It makes the mare go. 





Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—“ A soft answer turneth away 


wrath; but vous words stir up anger.” 
SCRIPTURE ACROSTIC— 
** Coniah.”—Jer, xxii, 28—80. 
C horazin Matt. xi. 21. 
O nyx Gen. ii. 12. 
N ineveh Jonah i. 1, 2. 
I ddo 2 Chron, xii. 15; xiii. 22. 
A mram Exod. vi. 20. 
H oshea 2 Kings xvii. 2. 





PEPPERMINT LOZENGES. —Dissolve a quar- 
ter of an ounce of gum-arabic, and half as 
much isinglass, in a quarter of a pint of 
—-. water; let it stand till quite cold; 
(dissolved gum-arabic may be used alone, or 
gum-arabic and gum- ther ;) then 
mix into it ten or twelve drops of the oil of 
peppermint. Add to it one pound and three- 
quarters of sifted loaf-sugar, or more, work 
it all well together into a stiffish paste ; roll 
it out thin on a marble slab, énciing it with 
starch-powder; cut it into losenges about 
the size of a shilling, with a tin-cutter, and 
put them on paper or trays, and dry them in 
a proving oven or stove. 

INE Biscurrs.—Take two pounds of 
flour, two pounds of butter, and four ounces 
of & loaf ; rub the sugar and the 
batter into the flour, and make it into a stiff 
paste with milk; pound it in a mortar, rvll 
it out thin, and cat into sizes or shapes to 
fancy; lay them on buttered paper, in a 
warm oven, on iron pistes, haying first 


brushed them over with a milk. When 
you can give them a by brushing 

them over with a inegg. A 
ed, if thought 
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